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David Adair’s father was a successful car mechanic associated with the establishment of 
NASCAR racing in the early 1950s, which later exposed the young Adair to the world of 
high-powered engines and car racing. Adair had a knack for developing innovative designs 
and solutions for the engines his father worked on. Due to his status as a minor, Adair was 
not allowed to be financially compensated for his innovative car engine work, but instead 
asked for and was given access to the well-equipped NASCAR workshops where high- 
powered engines were built. Thus, Adair began building engines for model rockets he was 
designing. 

Adair went on to win multiple science awards for his rockets, which were published in local 
and regional newspapers in Ohio. This led to him meeting with the physicist Stephen 
Hawking and, more importantly, a four-star general, Curtis LeMay, who had recently 
retired as Air Force Chief of Staff (1961-1965). LeMay first met Adair’s mother, who 
worked as a nurse at Mount Vernon’s Memorial Hospital in Ohio, where LeMay’s father 
was being treated and eventually died in September 1966. 


General LeMay was so impressed with Adair’s electromagnetic fusion containment rocket 
engines that he arranged for Air Force technicians to assist Adair in building a 10-foot 
model he called Pitholem that would be flight tested. The rocket would win an Air Force 
award in 1971 and was successfully tested with a flight to Area 51, which opened up a 
dangerous new chapter in Adair’s life as he realized his rocket was to be used to develop a 
first-strike nuclear weapon. 


In this first episode in a four-part series, Adair discusses the amazing sequence of events 
that led to him meeting with General LeMay, who sponsored his innovative Pitholem rocket 
engine, and he presents documents substantiating key elements of his incredible story. 


[Begin Transcript 1] 


Dr. Salla: Welcome to this exclusive four-part series on David Adair. I got 
the opportunity to meet with David on November 2023. I spent two days at 
his home, where he kindly allowed me access to his documentation and 
shared his incredible stories. So what you're going to hear is four parts that 
describe his story, beginning with his background, where we talk about what 
connections he made early in his background due to his extraordinary 
synchronistic experiences with the father of the retired four star general 
Curtis LeMay, and later with the mother of the astronaut, Neil Armstrong. 
So in part one, we are going to be looking at some of the documentation that 
David shared with me about his encounters and meeting with General Curtis 


LeMay, and he shows how his mother did work at the hospital where 
General Lemay's father, Irving LeMay, actually died in 1965. And that's 
how his mother became acquainted with general LeMay, and later, general 
LeMay played a pivotal role in the development of rockets that David Adair 
was building while still at high school. We're going to be looking at what it 
was that happened to him, how he got to become someone that was building 
rockets at a very early age, was being sponsored by various figures 
associated with NASCAR racing. Then later on, he began winning prizes at 
high school, got to meet with Professor Stephen Hawking, and finally, the 
connection with Curtis LeMay becomes important when it came to the 
development of his rocket he called Pythum. So now we begin with part 
one. 


Announcer: You're listening to Exopolitics today with Doctor Michael 
Salla, your source for the uncensored truth regarding the human, 
extraterrestrial, global and political agenda. Click the like button and 
subscribe to this channel. And now here's Doctor Michael Salla. 


Dr. Salla: So I'm with David Adair. It is November 29th for the discussion 
of his extraordinary life, and he is starting off with his background and 
David why don’t you continue with the documentation you have. 


David: Well, let's start off with the very beginning. I guess I was about 12 
years old and I would go to bed 11:00 at night and fall asleep and these 
dreams started coming. And these dreams were kind of different than any 
other dream I've had. It was more in a form of like a heads up view, you 
could look through it, but it had all these writings and calculations on them, 
and actually, they turned out to be algorithms. Back then most people hadn't 
even heard of algorithms. This would be about 1968, when it started, the 
dreams. And what was different about these dreams is that I didn't remember 
them that well. I'd wake up and try to write a few things down, but I wasn't 
organized or ready for it. Well, my mother stepped in and I was telling her 
about the dreams, and she said, well we can make it easier for you to 
remember. So she brought a big artist pad in and a pen. And then I said, 
well, I need to see because it’s dark when I wake up. So she did something 
really unusual. She took the wires off the end of my lamp and cut it off, and 
she made an open ground and I said, well, what good is that? And she said, 
watch this. You could touch the lamp and it would come on, touch it and go 
off. There's no such thing on the market at the time. I said, dang, I think you 
might have just made a patent here and we didn't do anything with it, but I 
had a touch lamp at that time, which they weren't even for sale. So at 2 or 3 


in the morning I'd wake up and I touched the lamp. It would come on. I had 
the big artist pad, and I sketched down all the stuff I remembered, a good 
thing, because then I'd roll back over, touch the lamp to go off, and I'd go 
back to sleep. Well, the next morning I wake up and I couldn't remember 
anything, looked at the artist pad and there's all the writings, and I 
remembered every bit of it as soon as I saw it, and I recopied some of it just 
to get the lines in order. So it's in a chronological order form. And this is 
where it gets interesting. I’d go back to sleep the next night and just like 
reading a book, it picks right up where you left off. That's strange for a 
dream, I think, because normally dreams would overlap each other, 
whatever. No, this thing was like a continuing book. You'd leave off an 
expression, and when you go back to sleep, you pick right back up on that 
expression and keep on going. And I thought, dang, that's kind of odd. And 
I'd wake up in the middle of the night, write stuff down, wake up next 
morning and don't remember it. Look at it, remember everything, write it all 
back down again and that kept going for 93 pages consecutively. And when 
I got done, I had a notebook full of this stuff and I would look at it and go, 
what is all that? And then... 


Dr. Salla: So how old were you when you were getting these? 


David: Twelve, and then I was trying to remember to make sense of it. And 
then I remembered all these books I read, because now we're going to back 
up a few years earlier, when I'm about 6 or 7, I would go into the local 
library. I remember it as clear as day, and I'd go over to the 600 section, 
which is all the technical books, and I pulled them down and read them, and 
Mrs. Hunt came in. Mrs. hunt was the librarian. She was about 76 years old 
then, and she looked at me and she goes, “you reading all these books?” And 
I answered her, but I didn't realize it sounded like a sarcastic answer, but it 
wasn't. I said, “well, there's no pictures in them. So yes, I am reading them.” 
She says, “how much of this stuff do you remember?” I said, “all of it.” 
“Really?’ Well, being Mrs. Hunt and being a Missouri woman, show me. 
She reached over my head and she pulled this book out and she opened up. 
“What's this book say?” “Well, it would help to know the title”. And she 
said, oh, okay. So she gave me the title “Singularities and Beyond”. I'm like, 
“oh yes, what page are you on?” She goes “93”. So I sit there and I go, oh, 
“a singularity is a collapse of a black hole and when the event horizon, 
which is the opening, collapses in on itself, then it will stretch out to 
millions of miles long and become known as the singularity.” And she 
slammed the bookshelf. She goes, “okay, that's it word for word, you knew 
it.” She goes, “can you do that to any book?” I said, “Pick a book.” She 
picks another book, goes to a page. “Tell me what the page number is”. I'll 


tell her what it says. She closed the book back and she goes. “How many of 
these books have you read in this section?” “All of them.” “All the 600 
section?” I said, “yes”. 


Dr. Salla: And you're 6 or 7 years old. 


David: I'm seven years old now. She said, “Have you told anybody about 
this?” And I said, “No, not a person, not a soul.” She said, “good, don't, 
don't tell anybody. Don't tell your mother, don't tell anybody, because if you 
do, it's going to be problems for you. They're going to be scared of you.” I 
said, “Aren't you scared of me?” And she goes, “No, I'll find you a hoot.” 
That's Mrs. Hunt. She said, “are there other books you'd like to read that's 
not in this library?” Because we were in Welch, West Virginia, I mean, not 
exactly a booming metropolis. It was number ten Pocahontas coalfield. I 
was in the Pocahontas coalfields. I was born in district ten. Yes, just like 
Hunger Games, district ten. So she said, “Well, don't tell me why you're 
doing this and I can help you out.” Because she was the head librarian, she 
could order any books. She got as many as she wanted. So she had me fill 
out a wish list, and she found all these books for me from all over the 
country, all over the world. They'd come in to the library, she'd check them 
out to me, I'd read them, and then we'd send them back and get others. I 
went through hundreds of books. And that was really handy, because what I 
read in those books applied to what I was getting in these dreams. And guess 
what, they matched. I was able to finish out the algorithmic expressions. 


Dr. Salla: And then so in the dreams, I mean, you were seeing what, 
equations or you were seeing... 


David: Like looking up to an overhead viewer that was transparent. It would 
disappear right in front of me. And then there's times some of them were 
connected, like quadratic equations. They'll be laid out like this. And so 
whatever it was, it was nice enough to correlate them into, if they led to 
another pattern or to another expression, it would do so beautifully. 


Dr. Salla: You're having these dreams. 


David: Yes, and they're coming in all the time and I'm just recording it. 


Dr. Salla: Right. And you're reading these books, right? 


David: And yes, I read these books about six years ago, but my memory 
started focusing on what I read six years ago. And coupled with what I was 
seeing right now, it was like getting the owner's manual of how this thing 
works. So you put it together, it tells you how to assemble it together and 
what.... 


Dr. Salla: Where do you think the dreams are coming from? 


David: | had no idea. I'd just go to bed and they'd come in. But then the 
dreams took a strange turn. Literally, the dreams didn't stay flat, two 
dimensionally. They started curving until I got three dimensional drawings 
of this stuff. So I went from two dimensional to three dimensional drawings, 
and then I could roll it and think about it. I could roll it like what you call 
CAD cam computer aided design. But this is only my dreams. This is 1966, 
67, 68. None of this stuff existed. And I'm rolling it through and I'm getting 
it all written down and finally started making sense out of it. 


And then the next thing was applying what I saw on the formulas from 
theoretical into applied science. And that's where it gets tricky, because now 
you've got to take it from a concept to a 3D dimensional physical, something 
you're building. And the only thing I could come up with was what I was 
seeing. I kept going down a propulsion system, and finally I started looking 
at it as a singular propulsion. And then it became obvious it's thrust, a thrust 
design. So it's a rocket engine. And I thought, wow, this thing is a rocket 
engine, so let's build a rocket. So I started building rockets. 


Dr. Salla: At 12 years old you started. 


David: Right? I started building small rockets. I started off, bought the stuff 
off the shelf, Estes rockets. I remember the man who owned the company 
was called Bernie Estes. He used to be a real estate guy. He started a little 
model rocket company. They became wildly successful, but I could see 
where it was going. So I started flying some of his rockets. But they weren't 
powerful enough. They didn't go up high enough. But what they were good 
for, I'd shoot them up 1500, 2000ft, and when they come back down, they 
had streamers behind them, and I could do the stopwatch and get upper wind 
drifts, and I could calculate winds and speed drifts before I launched bigger 
ones. So I didn't have the heart to tell Estes his big powerful rockets were 
just streamers for me so I could do calculations on my bigger ones. So I 
wrote him a letter and told him, you make a nice little rocket, but if you did 


this and this to it, it'd be better. Well, I got a letter back from him saying. 
“How many of these rockets of mine have you flown?” I said, “Just 3 or 4 of 
them.” 


You know, he said, “If I sent you the whole catalogue full and the motors to 
boot,” God, that's a lot of money, I said, “yes, I could fly them and tell you 
what I think of them.” 


So I got this big box from Estes Rockets and it was the whole catalogue. So 
I put this thing together and now I got rockets all over the place. And then I 
could build my bigger ones. But all that he had was solid propellant. I 
needed something much bigger, much more powerful. So I had to move up 
to another grade called liquid propellant and more specifically known as 
cryogenic fluids. These are fluids that are fuel, but they start at 325 degrees 
below zero, cryogenic, liquid hydrogen, liquid oxygen, liquid nitrogen. And 
the reason they're so cold is because we can compress so much fuel into the 
liquid form that when the engines run the expansion rate on, it's 
unbelievable. Like expansion rate on a hydrogen cube would be 150,000 
BTUs. That's a lot. 


Dr. Salla: And what's a BTU. 


David: Well, a British Thermal Unit, they put it in something you can easily 
understand. That's a big fireball, big as a living room. So I thought, yes, I 
could get some thrust out of that. So I started building with the cryogenic 
fluids. Then I needed more sophisticated equipment, because now you're 
going to need all kinds of materials, aluminum, aircraft, aluminum in some 
cases titanium, all kinds of stuff for the engine housing. So I didn't have 
anything like that. And then this is where fate steps in, I guess, or whatever. 
Let me back up to my parents. 


My parents, my mother was the daughter of the mine superintendent. That's 
like a governor. I mean, that's a very powerful position. So my grandfather 
was the mine superintendent and his daughter, my mother, fell in love with 
the coal miner. Well, she wanted to marry him and the mine superintendent 
looked at my dad and said I don't need for my grandchildren to be fatherless 
because you lose a lot of people in the mines. 


Losing 120 miners in an accident is normal. So he told my dad, he said, “I 
understand you're good at auto mechanics, so here's why I'm going to do. 
I'm going to buy that old service station down there at the bottom of the hill, 
and you're going to open it up and run it as a garage, and that'll be your 
living and get you out of the mines.” So my dad said, “Okay, that's a good 
deal.” 


My dad never made it past fifth grade. He was a functional illiterate. My 
mother taught him to read and write. But, boy, when he learned to read and 
write, his ability in mechanics was unbelievable. He was just super gifted at 
it. So he opened his garage and had lots of business, a lot of customers. Dad 
would fix ten, 15, 18 cars a day, and they stayed fixed. So people kept 
coming back, and dad suddenly had a major business. 


And then the one set of customers that came in, they wouldn't bring their 
cars in until 3 or 4 in the morning. And I remember my parents putting 
blankets up over the windows and nailing them in place. I thought, what the 
hell? They didn't want anybody to see the lights were on in the garage, 
because these cars that would pull into the garage, they'd have 200 gallon 
tanks in the trunk, and it wasn't gasoline. They were moonrunners. And a 
gallon of moonshine weighs nine pounds so in a 200 gallon tank, you’ve got 
1800 dead pounds in your trunk. So these cars had to be powerful to outrun 
the revenuers carrying that kind of weight. So my dad would start modifying 
their engines. And these were big engines to begin with, 392 Chrysler Hemi 
engines, 426 Chrysler Hemi engines, enormous power at six seven 800 
horsepower. So dad would fix up their distributors, move them to dual 
ignition dual points, a lot of power and revenuers were trying to figure out 
where these cars are coming from, because they chase them and they can't 
catch them, even though they're dragging 1800 pounds of dead weight in the 
trunk, they still outrun them. And these drivers became very skilled at curvy 
mountain roads at high speeds. 


What we didn't know was that was the birth of the NASCAR drivers. These 
drivers that drove this moonshine, they became NASCAR stars. Buddy 
Baker, A.J. Floyd, Fred Lorenzen. These are all old names, but they were 
moonshine runners, and then they became NASCAR drivers. Craziest thing 
you ever saw? Buddy baker, all these people. So they paid my dad in cash. 
That's all they carried was cash. And so my dad got really fast at working on 
car engines, and he wanted to get him in there and get them done, get them 
out so the revenuers don't catch them in the morning. 


So this car came by one day in the middle of the day. It broke down that had 
a guy in it. He was coming from Detroit. He's on his way to Daytona, 
Florida, and he says, “I'm going to go down there and race”. My dad said, 
“well, that's nice”. He said, “your carburetor is messed up”. It was a spider 
carburetor. Those things were huge. They had water jackets around them, 
looked like a commode flushing when you step on it, a very complicated 
carburetor. Change takes about a day. My dad looked at it and he told the 
guy. He said, “T'll change it within an hour’. 


And the guy said, “are you serious? Can I watch that?” He said, “sure”. So 
they were out in the front of the garage. Dad's changing the carburetor out 


and the man asked, my dad, he said, “do you always work this fast?” And he 
goes, “well, when I see what I'm doing”. He didn't get the joke, because it's 
4:00 in the afternoon where dad would be working at 4:00 in the morning, 
can't see nothing. So the man watched him change it in 45 minutes. My dad 
was done by himself on his carburetor, and that guy said “incredible”. He 
said, “I'm going down there to race. I'd like to hire you as my mechanic”. 
Dad said, “yes, what do I do?” He said, “just what you doing up here? But 
down there at the beach.” Dad said, “yes, I could do that”. And the man 
sticks his hand out and goes, “Hi, my name is Lee Petty”, and he will soon 
have a son named Richard, the greatest NASCAR driver in all of history. So 
the Petty family and our family hooked up at that moment. My dad packed 
me and my brothers up, and we were all babies. And we left West Virginia 
and went to Daytona Beach, Florida and I grew up in the NASCAR world 
whether I wanted to or not and I had a thing for mechanics as well. So my 
dad put me on tearing down engines. These are big engines. These are 
NASCAR Detroit locomotives. 


Dr. Salla: And how old were you when you moved down to Daytona? 


David: Let's see. I was two years old. 


Dr. Salla: And so the incident with the school librarian. 


David: That was back up in West Virginia when we went back up the 
second time, but we went down there and, dad, they knew something was up 
with me, my mother did, because I was only two years old, and my model, I 
had a model rocket plane, it fell down behind the refrigerator. I'm only two. 
Actually, I'm not even two. I'm 20 months old and my mother's watching 
me, and she goes, 

“Watch that baby? He can't get that rocket. Watch him.” So I grab a mop. 
And I reached behind the refrigerator with it, drag my rocket out to me, and 
then put the mop back. My mother turned to my dad and said, “Something 
not right about this kid. Twenty month olds don't do that. He looked at the 
problem, recognized what the solution was, and did it. He said, “yes, if he 
keeps that up, I'm going to put him to work in the engines”. 


Sure enough, when I'm 7 or 8 years old, I start working on car engines and 
we aren’t talking little spark plug tune-ups. We're talking about removing 
heads, pulling crankshafts out, changing pistons. 


And I had a honer. The honer was heavier than I was. I had another adult 
pick the honer up to line up the hole so I could move it. That's why a friend 


of mine that says “For a guy that's a rocket scientist with pencil and paper, 
where'd you get arms like that?” And I said, “well, that's from honing engine 
blocks. You build up some muscles.” So he said, “dang, you did a lot of 
engines.” Yes, I did. So by the time I was 12, 13, I had already built a couple 
hundred engines, probably and one of my engines that I ran across the dyno 
tester. That's where you set an engine in place at the stand. You hook up 
radiator hoses and fuel lines and it's just like it's sitting in a car, but it's ona 
stand and you can run that engine to death. 


Dr. Salla: And when you say you built these engines, are these engines that 
are based on kind of conventional engines, or was this based on the dreams 
you were getting? 


David: No. These are conventional engines. I'm just working for my dad. 
He's working for NASCAR and Petit, for Petit. And actually the sponsor 
was Plymouth, Dodge and Chrysler. So they were providing all the financial 
support and that's where a couple of interesting things happened in the 
garage. Two things I remember really clear. 


You never guess what the number one killer was of a NASCAR driver. 


You say “car wreck.” No “drowning”. What? They come down on the 
backstretch. They're doing about 160 miles an hour, and they turn on the 
South turn and come out on the beach and the cars are stock cars literally off 
the conveyor lines of the big three, Chrysler, Chevrolet and Ford. And they 
had very mushy suspensions, independent coil springs. And they would lean 
over in that high speed turn, and sometimes their fenders would or the 
bumpers would catch the sand, the car would flip and roll, and it would roll 
upside down out in the ocean. And before you can get the driver out, he 
drowns. 


And like God, money, never heard of such a crazy thing. Check it out. It's in 
the NASCAR historical facts. They'll show you pictures of cars rolling over 
up on their roofs in the ocean. Well, my dad lost a rookie driver one time. 
He really liked him, and he was young, and he was, like, 19. He drowns. My 
dad had a knife. He couldn't cut him out of there quick enough to keep him 
from drowning. So my dad was kind of pissed about that. He said, there's 
got to be a better way to do this. 


So my dad went over to some big old, commercial truck. He cuts the dam 
relief springs off of it. He brings the springs into the shop. He welds them 
onto the frames. Then he takes a floor jack and he bends them in the 
opposite direction. Kind of like the way you do a backward S curve bow and 
what happens is when the car would come around to the south turn and the 


car wants to roll over to the centrifugal force, these bars would flex back 
right, the car back up, and they could do what the Japanese call “drifting” 
today. They could drift around the south end and outrun everybody and you 
don't drown. So the sponsor came in, Chrysler. They looked at that and they 
said, you want to give us a drawing on the blackboard, Fred? So my dad 
draws these bars out. And they said, “what is the force moving through 
that?” he said, “well, it's the torque of the centrifugal force”. So when 
Chrysler comes out with a patent that neither GM or Ford can have. It’s a 
100-year patent, and it's called “torsion bars”. And Chrysler was the only 
one who had them. Chrysler, Dodge and Plymouth did not mush in a turn. 
They leveled out and that's where the torsion bars came from. Billion dollar 
patent just went right through us. Well, that's the first thing I noticed that 
was kind of interesting about NASCAR. 


So I built another engine and I've been doing some things to the engines. I 
could change the stroke on the pistons, make the rods longer, shorten the 
skirts down, get more stroke power and my engines are starting to win. And 
Lee Petty's driving them. And then his son Richard learned to drive. And 
they started winning a lot of the big grand champion where you win first 
place in four different or five different events. 


And there was something else I noticed about the engines. Dad always had 
me pull the heads off, so I pulled the heads off after cars ran nearly 7000 
rpm. That's maximum rpm for internal combustion engines at that time. 
Anything runs more than 7000 rpm, it's going to fly apart. It just can't take 
it. But at 7000 rpm and you run that for 3 or 4 hours solid, like in a race. 
That's the equivalent to 100,000 miles of a normal engine on the road. So 
they're looking for things, wear and tear and stuff. And something I notice 
about the heads. They had this curve over top each piston. And I said, “The 
pistons are pounding out a curve of their own.” And dad said, “what's it look 
like?” I said, I don't know. It looks half bubble, a dome. That's a dome 
shape. And he said. Why don't you take a set of heads and mill out the dome 
shape ahead of it, and see how it behaves? I did, but then the problem was, I 
said, I've got a problem with the spark plug. He said, well, take the spark 
plug out of the side of the head and mount it down through the valve cover 
on top. And I did and it worked. 


What I didn't know or my dad didn't know when we put that spark plug in 
the top of the head, the birth of the Hemi engine was there. That's what hemi 
looks like. Their spark plugs aren't on the side of the head. They're up on 
top, going down through the valve cover. 


So here comes the same Chrysler people that took pictures of the torsion 
bars. They took pictures of this and Chrysler gets a 100-year patent on the 
Hemi. If you notice, GM and Ford never came out with a Hemi. They 


couldn't. Chrysler had a patent, so they had two back to back patents, torsion 
bars, hemi heads. And they started dominating the races. Now something I 
noticed, I'm not sure why this is, but the dome heads allowed, I guess, the 
expansion rate of the dome. It did something unusual. Remember, 7000 rpm 
was as fast as it could normally rev. Not to hemis. Hemis went to 14,000 
rpm, twice what a normal engine does, and it's cruising at 10,000 rpm, just 
cruising where other engines are blowing apart. So imagine with that speed 
that you had such an advantage. That's why man, in the first 30-40 years of 
NASCAR, the dominating champion was Chrysler, Plymouth, Dodge. And 
that's all that the Petty’s crew drove was those three makes. 


Dr. Salla: So that was your background. 


David: That was my background. So I did all that and Richard and Lee 
Petty were looking at me, especially Richard and he said to his dad, “Lee”. 
He said, “dad we can't give David any credit for these engines because that 
man over there named Bill France will hang us all from the tree outside 
because he's chairman of NASCAR and they got a child work law. David's 
only 12. He can't be building these engines and winning Grand Nationals 
with them.” He said, “Bill France will hang us all.” So he said, “you got a 
problem with that David?” I said, “nah, I don't care. I'm just glad I can help 
in here and learn this stuff.” And Richard said to his dad “let's do something 
for him. What do you want, David? Anything we can do”. And I looked 
around in that place, I went. “Could I have the shop at night?” And I said, 
“give me a set of keys and security codes”. 


And so I have now a full blown NASCAR racing shop at my disposal. Now 
you take a NASCAR shop and a NASA rocket shop, and you set them side 
by side, and they are identical. They got to have the same machines, 
benders, rollers, splitters, welders, grinders to create the bodies of the car 
and the bodies of the rockets. It's the same materials, stainless steel, aircraft 
aluminum, titanium, all the stuff. We had the same metals. And then fuels 
we were running drag racers. So we had liquid hydrogen, liquid oxygen, 
liquid nitrogen, kerosene. We had everything, same fuels. So it was not 
much of a stretch to go from building a car to building a rocket. It was the 
same thing. Both of them are designed for speed just as fast as you can go. 


Dr. Salla: So you're 12 years old. You're given... 


David: I'm 12 years old and I've got this shop. 


Dr. Salla: This shop. Yes. 


David: So people go, well, how can you build such sophisticated rockets? 
It's because the shop I had, dude, my little side job of building car engines 
suddenly evolved into this wonderland of machines and tools, and I know 
how to use them all. And so I started building my rockets and my first 
cryogenic pumper. The first big rocket I built stood about ten feet tall and it 
had cryogenic pumps, and I'm able to get all the parts I need through the 
same part systems that the car parts are in, but different names. And what I 
couldn't find, I asked for help. And somebody, lo and behold, would come 
up with parts. Like I need a bell chamber, which is for a combustion 
chamber, and they find one, and I got it. So I went to launch my first big 
rocket out of my backyard. Not a good idea. 


Dr. Salla: So you’re, what, 13 or something? 


David: Well, what happened was I didn't like mowing grass, so I didn't 
think about it, but I thought, I'm going to end the grass problem real quick 
because when this thing took off, it's full of liquid hydrogen and liquid 
oxygen, and it blew a flame the size of a football field, and it just incinerated 
the yard to nothing. 


So I didn't have to mow grass for a year. And it took off and it ripped out of 
there. And I remember the first time I launched it, all my friends come over 
to watch it go. This is a big rocket. It's a big thing in the backyard. Kids 
getting ready to launch a rocket. So they're all standing down there from 
here to you, from it, because they’re used to lighting bottle rockets you 
boom and I said, “guys, you don't want to be down there. You want to come 
back up here’’. So they all came back up to me and said, “well, why do we 
want to be all the way up here, it's way down there about 100 yards away”. I 
said, “believe me, in a second you'll see why we're up here”, because when 
those flames come out of that thing, it was enormous. 


It wasn't a rocket. It was a missile. And it left like a military missile and it 
went up in the sky disappeared clear blue sky and you could hear the 
thundering out in the distance. Its rolling thunder. It’s what it is. And my 
mother was in the house. She saw everything in the house start shaking 
across the tables and stuff. That was my rocket leaving. And she 
remembered the last time she saw my friends. They were standing only like 
three feet from it. So she ran out the back door and asked me where my 
friends were. They were standing behind me. But see, we're not even 
allowed to play with matches. And I just I just incinerated an entire yard. So 


I turned around and looked. My mother asked, “where's your friends?” And 
they were gone. And I told her, I said, “they're probably in the next county 
by now”. So we were standing there and watching our rocket take off and 
just go roaring clear out of sight. 


Dr. Salla: So how did you know what kind of fuel combination to come up 
with without the thing exploding? 


David: It wasn't hard. There were a lot of books you could reference to. 
NASA was in the military and forthcoming with propulsion systems and 
their quantities of fuel, their fuel ratios. It wasn't a big secret like it is today. 
They liked sharing information, I guess. It's not like it used to be, but it 
wasn't hard to figure out, and all I had to do was just get some of the data 
runs on some of the stuff that went out on White Sands and just copy it, 
basically. 


But I remember seeing, that rocket roar clear off site and it went. I had an 
altimeter system. And a radio control system. I built things inside the 
exhaust vanes of the rocket engines called generators, and you could 
remotely control them left or right so you could steer the rocket. And so 
with getting all the data would get from streamers before I launch, I knew 
what the wind drift was, and I could shoot a rocket ten miles out and it 
would come right back down, right where we're standing, I got so good at it. 
I didn't like chasing rockets down. Ifa sucker takes off, he ought to come 
back and with wind drifts it does. I remember some rockets at the launch 
and went clear, and I think when it came back, I would only run maybe ten 
or twenty feet from the pad and catch them on the parachute. 


So I got really good at pinpointing accuracy on that. 


And this first one went clear out of sight. I knew it was going to come back. 
And I remember asking my mother, why am I so weird? Why have my 
friends run away? I probably won't see them till next week. I said, “Why am 
I not like them?” And then my mother said the strangest thing to me. She 
just looked at me and she said, “I just want you to know you came through 
me. You didn't come from me.” And I went, “what the hell does that mean?” 
It wasn’t until I was an older, adult to figure that thing out. But I guess she 
was, metaphorically speaking. 


I remember how these rockets thunder now and later became a problem 
because, see, I was launching these rockets on sunny days so people could 
see plumes. So I changed the fuel combinations and the temperature range 
till there were very little fumes. They were almost transparent, so you can't 
see it, but you can still hear it. You'd be standing there on a cloudless day 


and rolling thunder be going by and people 12 miles away over in Mount 
Vernon are going “What the hell is that noise?” So I thought, damn, I better 
fix that. 


And then I got another problem called FS, Flight Service Stations. Those are 
the places where you log in your private planes and where you're flying to 
and from. Well, I didn't realize it, but I'm coming up on the radar in Port 
Columbus. Now they got Eastern Airlines on the existing one, but Eastern 
Airlines would fly over and I thought, they're at 30,000ft. I'm pushing 
50,000ft so I could drive a missile through a wing of a damn Eastern 
Airliner. That would not be good. So I thought, I better do something about 
this. And they're starting to see it on radar because they'd be going, what are 
these streaks coming up off the ground with it and if we didn't know better, 
they look like rockets or missiles. So that was another problem I had to 
figure out. So I ground up asphalt in a rubber based compound, and I added 
some other stuff to it. Some particles are in-kernel and when I coated the 
rockets with it, guess what happened? I guess when the radar waves came 
in, instead of bouncing off the rockets, the stuff absorbed it. So I built the 
first stealth rocket I ever heard of in 1966. So now you can't see the plume. 
You can't see it on radar, but you can still hear it. I can't do anything about 
that. 


Dr. Salla: So all of this is happening. You're getting the dreams at that 
time? 


David: Yes. All this is going on simultaneously which I thought was crazy. 
So, I thought, well, I can't get no crazier than this. Things going on right 
now here. I'm building car engines, winning races I can't tell anybody about, 
and now I'm building rockets that I'm flying ten to twelve miles up and I got 
where you can't see the plumes and you can't see it on radar. You can't tell 
anybody about that now. 


So it's like, dang, what is it that's going on here? So I figured something's 
going to give somewhere, and it does. My mother, God bless, it started in 
with her. My dad got injured in a bad accident, so he couldn't work. My 
mother had to go back to school at age 40. She started off as a candy striper, 
a person that helps nurses’ aides. Then she became nurse aide. And then she 
went to college and she became an LPN, a Licensed Practical Nurse. They 
don't even give that degree anymore. I think now it’s RN or nothing. So she 
became an LPN and that was quite an accomplishment. But then, like me, I 
guess she just wasn't satisfied. In 1966, Mount Vernon, Ohio built this ICU 
unit, Intensive Care Unit. In 1966, there was no such thing as an intensive 
care unit. This was the first one built in America, and it's privately owned. 


And my mother loved the 11:00 to 7:00 in the morning graveyard shift. So 
she was in charge of the ICC unit on third shift, and she was the first female 
to run an ICC unit in the country. So that a little historical fact. And then it 
gets better. She's running the ICC unit and it's in a very swanky, brand new 
hospital that's very expensive. So only the rich are there. So this old man 
comes in, I think he's 93 or 96. He's really old. And his name is Irving 
Lemay and my mother puts him up in her unit. She comes on shift. And the 
old guy is mean as a snake. Whenever the nurses bend over, he goosed them 
and he took a cane and hit one of them on the side of the head, about 
knocked her out, and she came back to the nurse’s station. She had this big 
old welt on the side of her face. My mother asked her what happened. That 
old man hit her. My mother takes off down to the room. She grabbed his 
cane, breaks across the end of the bed, takes the sharp part and sticks it in 
his neck and said, if you hit another nurse of mine, I will come back here 
and murder you, kill you dead, and say you had a heart attack. 


Well guess what? Irving became my mother's next best friend and they got 
to know each other. And then Irving had a son named Curtis LeMay. That is 
no other than four star general Curtis LeMay of the United States Air Force, 
founder of Strategic Air Command, our defense capable systems, designer 
of the B-52 Stratofortress. He was the man next to John Kennedy in the 
Cuban Missile Crisis. He's got his finger over the buttons. A little bit ofa 
powerful person at the time, to say the least. He also had a paparazzi 
problem, so he wanted to see his dad, but he could only come in at 3 or 4 in 
the morning. 


Dr. Salla: So why the paparazzi problem? You're saying he's a four-star 
general serving real popular and he can't go anywhere? 


David: No. He can't. There’s a parade following him all the time. So he 
wants to see his dad, but he can't because it'd be such a damn mess. So he 
has to go through my mother. He's got no choice. Stan ??, said my mother 
was a caregiver. Well, technically she was, but not like some private 
caregiver. She's a nurse running the only damn IC unit in the United States 
at the time. And her patient, one of them, happens to be Irving LeMay, 
father of Curtis. So Curtis has to go through my mother to see his dad. So he 
gets to know my mother on purpose. And then he finally asked her, after 
several visits, he said, you got any children? And she goes, yes, I got three 
boys. Two of them are okay. The third one, we got to watch him. He's 
strange. He's always blowing up stuff. And she goes, what's he blows up 
rockets? And that catches his attention. He goes, he's doing what? He's 
blowing them up. He's launching them. Yes. He launched them out in cow 


fields and they go clear like to go ten miles up. And he goes what? He said, 
what’s he doing it for? And my mother said, I don't have a clue why he's 
doing this. And then LeMay said does he have a big book he writes things 
down in? Yes, it's got a big notebook. 


Could you bring that notebook up here one night? Did he go to bed? He 
goes to bed at 11:00. So he goes to school next day. Yes, I can bring the 
book up here and let you see it and get it back before he goes to school, and 
she did just that. Well, LeMay is looking at my book. And he asks my 
mother “you got a copier”. Well, he copies. Thank God they only copied 
about a third of it. And so he takes the handful of copies and he goes to 
Battelle Memorial Institute right next to his alma mater, Ohio State 
University, and he goes to this big group called Battelle, a giant think tank. 
It's a competitor of Rand. In 1968 they had 130 Nobel laureates on staff. Not 
too bad. Everything from thermonuclear physics to you name it, aeronautics. 


So LeMay knows people there, obviously, and he turns papers over and he 
said, is this just a bunch of gibberish, or is this of anything worthwhile? 
They take a look at it and they go, where is this person that's doing this? He 
said, it's just a high school kid out there shooting rockets off in cow fields. 


“Ts it something important?” 


And they said, “yes”, he's closing in on fusion containment. And he goes, 
what's that? He's trying to contain the nuclear chain reaction of an H-bomb. 
And LeMay said, well, that's insane. Nothing can hold an H-bomb in a 
container. In this container, he can, because the electromagnetic fields are 
similar to black holes. And LeMay said, “well, what's that mean?” “Black 
holes swallow suns out in space, whole, complete gone, never to be seen 
again. And what is the sun? It's hundreds of millions of H-bombs going off 
continuously, simultaneously. And the black hole comes in and sucks it up 
and it's gone. So he is onto something.” 


And LeMay said, you're kidding. Really? He said, we'd like to send these 
papers on to another place. We'd like to send it to a young guy who just 
graduated at Cambridge, England. He's sitting in Newton's chair, and he 
would love to look at this because it's in the similar work of his. So LeMay 
says, “Sure to send it.” 


So now my stuff is being mailed across the ocean. Snail mail. The guy looks 
at it. He calls back and says, where is this person? In a local cow field 
launching rockets. And they went make an arrangement for me to meet him. 


I’ve got to come there anyhow for Ohio State. And I got to work at Battelle. 

So I'll be at Ohio State University, have him meet me there. So all this stuff's 
going on. And now my high school professor comes to me and he says, “I've 
got somebody that wants you to meet him over at my alma mater, Ohio State 


University”. I said, “okay”. So we get in the car the next day, we drive to 
Ohio State University and we go in the university. Now remember, it’s hot 
as heck outside you get in these buildings and they're so big they're naturally 
cool anyhow. But you're too big to have air conditioning. But you walk on 
the floor since it's all wooden planks that squeak and bubble. And in the 
doors is all this milk glass with chicken wire. This is old school stuff. And I 
went, dang, this place is kind of old, isn't it? 


So we opened this door and there's an amphitheater, and way down at the 
bottom is this tiny desk, which actually is a big desk, but he a long ways 
away. And the little guy sitting at the desk and I'm looking at the 
blackboard, it's got stuff written all the way around it. All the way around 
the room, around the entire theater. 


So I'm reading it and I said, “who's messing with my math?” And a little guy 
down there at the table stood up. “You're math indeed.” And I went. I can't 
read them. When I got up to here, I went, oh, you're looking for unified 
theory. I said, good luck with that. God almighty. I can't imagine somebody 
tackling a thing where they would explain everything all at once with 
everything. And that's what unified theory is. Einstein went probably crazy 
trying to figure it out and keeled over. 


And this guy obviously is on the same track that I'm going. 


So Iran around the room. When I got back down to where he was, I went 
and sat down. “And that down there [pointing to equation on board] is not 
going to work.” He goes, “how do you know?” “T've tried it”. So I went 
down there, I erased it and he said, “wait a minute”. I said, “hold on a 
minute, try this”. So I wrote this out and he's reading it and he looks at me 
and he says, “how did you validate that?” I said, “rocket engine”. And then 
the next question told me how smart he was. He said, “well, how did you 
contain the fields?” And I said, “I can't. I don't have enough smarts for that. 
I don't know how to close the fields. They just run on to an endless loop”. 
And he said,” oh”. And I said, “do know anybody who knows how to fix 
that?”. And he says, “no, I don't.” So I said, “well, I'm going to go.” So I 
started to leave. He said, “wait a minute, where do you get all your ideas 
from?” I said, they're coming through dreams now. I'm walking away. And 
he says, “where are you going now?” “Well, you don't want to talk to some 
idiot that dreamed this crap and builds this stuff’. And he said, “I get the 
same kind of dreams. Yes. I do want to talk to you. Sit down. Hi, my name 
is Stephen Hawking.” 


Dr. Salla: This is Stephen Hawking the famous... 


David: I always call him Stephen, but Stephen Hawking, right? He was in 
the Cambridge University. He was in Newton's chair. He was 18 or 19 when 
I met him. 


Dr. Salla: You were how old at that time? Was this 16? 


David: Oh, me. I was only like 12 or 13. 


Dr. Salla: This is 1966, you met him? 


David: Yes. 1966 or 65, I think. But he could walk and talk. He's very frail, 
had a cane, but he wasn't messed up like we all know him today. He's fun to 
talk to. I had a really good time talking to him and after we met, then we 
talked for years and years afterwards. 


Dr. Salla: And he was having similar experiences to you having these 
dreams?. 


David: Yes, he was being bugged like I was, like, something's trying to tell 
him something. But like me, I can't, I don't get it. I, we both looked at each 
other and thought, we're probably two of the dumbest, smartest people we 
ever met. 


I said, yes, I sure feel that way because I don't get it. Why? I'm supposed to. 
And he's pointing to all the boys. He says, well, I'm not getting much 
further, but I really liked the guy. He just was a nice man, smart guy. Don't 
want you smart. He had a good sense of humor, would rib you all the time. 
If he could take a barb and get at you, he would. He'd never miss a chance. 
Quick wit like an Alan Alda type person. 


Dr. Salla: He's known for being more a theoretical physicist, but you were 
doing practical physics. 


David: Yes, that's what we thought was interesting with each other, because 
I always said, well, you think it up, I'll pull out the toolbox, I'll build it. And 
that really was quite accurate. I was on the applied side. He was on 
theoretical side, but he had some problems with his math. I helped him with 
that. And I remember one person said, wait a minute, you got a phone call 
from Hawking, and you're helping him with his math? Who the hell are 


you? And I said, “A freak of nature maybe. I don't know.” You know what? 
When he was young, they didn't have a lot of money and when they went to 
the beach, he said, we went to the beach in a wagon. Well, we had a 1955 
DeSoto station wagon, so I was thinking station wagon. No, he said, back up 
a little further. David put a horse on a gypsy cart. That's the wagon I went in. 
Really? Oh. How cool. So you went to the beach when you were a kid ina 
gypsy wagon and he said, yes. 


Dr. Salla: Now. So over the years, you would communicate with Stephen 
Hawking? Oh, yes, by phone, not letters? 


David: No, we would do it by phone. And then he got to where he couldn't 
use his arms much and that's why I told him about the page turner we made 
for astronauts. And then his voice box went, and then he went over to the 
synthesizer voice, which was weird, like talking to an android or a robot, but 
I could still hear the wit and humor in it that, that didn't change. But I felt 
bad for him because with the MS, he had both arms and his body was 
literally melting, but his brain was intact, so he knew what was going on 
with him every day. That had to be horrible, had to be terrifying, you're 
melting away and you know it. 


Dr. Salla: But in 1966, I mean, he was acting in this kind of consultancy 
role with the Battelle Institute, and they verified, oh, he's doing with the 
rockets. 


David: Well, yes, his brain was still sharp. 


Dr. Salla: So I'm with David today. It is November 29th for the discussion 
of his extraordinary life, and he is starting off with his background and, 
David, why don't you continue with some of the documentation you have? 


David: Well, yes. It's one thing to tell you, I did this, I did that, but let's look 
at what I was doing. This was when I was 13 years old, and this was the first 
known pictures I had made of rockets I was using and these were the smaller 
rockets. This one I used for streamers, but they're easier to put in a picture 
than something that's ten feet tall and weighs a ton. So then as my continued 
rocketry went on nobody in the community had rockets. Not like today 
where everybody has model rockets or whatever. So I introduced model 
rockets to the local kids, my fellow friends. And let's see, that's me up here, 
but I'm showing them how to build rockets. And we'd have rocket meet 


where we'd get there and gather and everybody would fly their rockets. And 
because I was doing the rockets the school science teacher said you should 
enter your rockets into the science fairs. So I did, and man, did it take off 
then. I started winning awards after awards. These two awards here from the 
Ohio Academy of Sciences. 


Dr. Salla: And what date are those awards? 


David: Let's see these dates. 


Dr. Salla: We're talking around 65, 66. So you're in high school at this time, 
right? 


David: Let me put my eyeballs on. I was actually in junior high. 


Dr. Salla: Oh. Junior high. Yes. So you're building the rockets? Yes. High 
awards. 


David: Let's see. This one was Academy of Sciences. April something. Let's 
see what this one says, second day of March, 1969. So this is, 1970. I was 
15 or 16 right here in 1971. This was a little different award. This came 
from, show it to the camera. Yes. This one was a wooden plaque, and it was 
from Dow Chemical Company. And Dow gave it to me because I beat them 
in a rocket formula. And they said, you're in junior high, and you beat us in 
a rocket competition with the Air Force for rocket Formula. 


Yes, well, we're going to give you our award because they said, that's the 
thing we ever heard of. So I ended up getting this from Dow Chemical 
Company for Rocket Formula and then, won another Ohio Academy of 
Sciences. 


And then in 1971, that's when things started going a little bit strange. If 
things weren't strange enough, this is when the big ones started, the biggest 
one of them all. And this turned out to be a full size missile. I mean, this 
thing was 15ft tall, weighed a ton. It was a different kind of engine. Up to 
this point in the world, we only had liquid fuel and solid fuel rocket engines. 
This one was neither one. It was something else. 


Dr. Salla: And where did you build that in 1971? Were you building this 
now at another facility? 


David: No. Well, NASCAR facilities, I'm glad you brought that up because 
now the story is going to change. What happened was I went as far as I 
could go with conventional rockets, liquid fuel and solid fuel, and I learned 
everything I could off of them. 


What I was really learning was not the engines, but I was learning the 
aerodynamics, the aeronautical side of rockets, center of gravity, specific 
impulse, all this stuff, apogees, perigees, learning everything about rocketry. 
And it wasn't the engines I thought I was focusing on, but it was telling me 
how to get ready for to build a vehicle that would accept a different type of 
engine. And the different type engine came in at a later date. What happened 
was general LeMay was not idle all this time. He was coming out to visit 
me. He'd come out to my test shop to see engines work. 


Dr. Salla: And he's retired at this time. So he's a retired Air Force? 


David: No, he was still active, but he's going to retire in a few months. And 
the reason he's retiring is because he got fired. He was up to his eyeballs in 
Vietnam, and he was getting tired of the Vietnamese not coming to the Paris 
peace talks. So he's the one that said, “If you don't come to the peace talks, 
I'll bomb you back into the Stone age”. If you remember that famous quote. 
And next day he was fired. He was fired as the Joint Chiefs by Robert 
McNamara, Secretary of Defense. And he said, you can't talk like that. Well, 
you know what? It's that's another story. But I got involved with that whole 
situation later on. It's how I ended up on a crutch. It was a dogfight I got into 
afterwards. But anyway, LeMay said, Yes, I'll bury you back into the Stone 
age. McNamara just fired him outright. And if you have ever seen a picture 
of LeMay, I have a book in there called /ron Eagle. It's an autobiography, 
and you ought to look at that picture of him. And you look at that picture 
and go, that man is only 46 years old. He's been fired. He's the head of the 
Joint Chiefs, a four star general. That's not somebody you fire, and they're 
just going to lay down and quit. He's far from being over with. So they fired 
him, but he quit at the same time. I don't know which is which. And he runs 
for president of the United States. He runs for Vice President of the United 
States. He is running with George Wallace. George Wallace runs for 
president of the United States. He is his vice president candidate. They run 
against Hubert Humphrey and, I think Nixon so. Anyway, the timing of this 
is real critical. 


Dr. Salla: So 1968. 


David: Yes. So 1968 election year. This is November. Do they have the 
votes? Well, they don't win. Instead the presidential candidate who is 
[Wallace]. Oh, that kind of thing. He gets shot, they shoot him. 


Dr. Salla: Robert Kennedy? 


David: No, no, no. George Wallace. He's shot. He's a bigot. They just had 
nothing. They shoot him in a crowd. Well, now LeMay is sitting there and 
he has been fired. And his presidential running candidate has just been shot 
full of holes, and he can't run. So this is November, so it's quiet in 
December, Christmas. Then January 6, my birthday, I get a knock on the 
front door, open the door and there, standing a full bird colonel in uniform, 
he goes, I'm Colonel Arthur Bailey Williams, I'm XO for general LeMay. 
General LeMay has now decided what he's going to do. What just 
happened? The election happened. Quiet for the month. December. January 
starting. Lemay starts up again. And this time he is going to go at it an 
entirely different way. So he may be retired, but all the corporations, the 
Iron triad, they see him as a four star general still in power. So he's still he 
barks and people jump. So he's going to put that to work. And he does. And 
he has a grand plan. And it's not until a year or two later that I understand 
what the plan is. I put it together myself. But what he did, since he's 
divorced himself with Robert McNamara. He is going to come back and he 
is going to use his political influence to get the right Senate Subcommittees 
on Science and Technology, which runs NASA and Iron Triad and all that. 
And what he's going to do is what he asked McNamara to do and he didn't 
want to. And that is ditch all the B-52s, buy up 45 XB-70 Valkyries to 
replace the B-52s with them, put them all in a fail-safe pattern, and then in 
the belly of the XB-70 will be my rocket engine. 


Well, what good would that be? The bombers are flying at fail safe, just 
outside the airspace of the Soviet Union. They're ordered to go in. They go 
and the Soviets in a few minutes see them coming in. 


They go, and then they see something streaking out from the bombers, my 
rocket moving at Mach 37, not Mach three, but Mach 37. So the Soviets 
would look at their screens. They see these streaks and they would say, 
what's that? 


By the time they get what's out there, they're vaporized. First strike has 
struck. And they're coming in from the Valkyrie on the wings of my rocket. 
And Mark 37 is not so fast, there’s nothing to do but die. So you effectively 
have destroyed every ground deterrent that the Soviet Union has. 


Well, what's two more things you have to do the same day? You're going to 
have to burn up about a half a billion Chinamen to death, because they 
aren’t going to sit there and not do anything. So you have to take them out. 
Now you have over a billion souls dead. 


And you still got the Soviet subs which are more than capable of killing over 
a third of America. However, according to LeMay and his people and his 
war planners, 30-35% of world’s population is acceptable. And I'm going, 
not if you're in the 30 or 35%, it won't be. I said, that's insane. You can't win 
first strike unless you blow half the planet away. You still got the subs in the 
ocean. You can't get them all. There’s going to be retaliation. It's going to be 
just a bloodbath, a nuclear bloodbath. 


Dr. Salla: And so how did LeMay get the idea of your rocket engine being 
part of the Valkyrie? How did we get to that point? 


David: Oh, that's a good question. We jumped something. Go all the way 
back to... 


Dr. Salla: You have the colonel showing up saying he's there and he's going 
to help you. 


David: That's what we jumped. 


Dr. Salla: Yes. 


David: Good catch. He caught that. So, Colonel William stood there on my 
front porch, and he says, I'm here with, literally, in so many words what he's 
saying is I'm standing here with carte blanche for you. Lemay wants to do 
your rocket. 


Whatever we need to do to make it happen, tell me. Well, I started down a 
list this long. I already wrote out a grocery list. I said, I need all this stuff, 
and we got to talk about facility. So they looked over at my garage, which 
what it was, it used to be, an irony with the Richard Petty and all that. It 
used to be a Chrysler dealership. It went defunct and my parents bought the 
property, and they have the house on the end of it to the far right. But the 
main facility, the dealership building, is right in the middle and that's where 
I'm living because we made an apartment in there. I had my own kitchen, 
my own bathroom. I just lived in the thing. So the Air Force comes in. They 
looked at it, Colonel Williams looks at it and he goes, “It wouldn't take 


much to convert this building into a full blown aeronautical lab with all this 
equipment,’”--- he's holding the list up. He said, “That building is big enough 
to hold it”. It was a huge building. 


Dr. Salla: And we're talking around 1970, 1971. This is after you've won 
these awards in high school. 


David: This is 1970. And so they show up and they, the Air Force, shows 
up. And the minute they showed up, I said, “we got a problem”. “What's the 
problem?” “You got to get everybody out of the fatigues and uniforms. I 
mean, I got to live here. How am I going to explain my property crawling 
with Air Force personnel, trucks, their logos everywhere, American flags. I 
mean, you can't be doing this. I got to live here.” 


So Wayne said “T can fix that”. Next day, they all show up in blue jeans and 
plaid shirts and baseball caps look just like farmers. And they start 
remodeling my building, and they're done in a week. I mean, it must have 
been, 500 damn people on the property at one time. 


People asked me what I was doing, I said, “I've just remodeled”. And they 
said, “damn, you got a lot of friends, don't you?” “Yes, I do”, so we get it all 
built and it's nice. It's so complete. There's a fake sliding wall in the garage 
that moves back, and you go into the lab, or you wheel something out of the 
lab, and the wall goes back, and you never know. And it's all steel inside the 
big bay area, so you never see anything. So it's just a perfect layout, really. 


Dr. Salla: Did you take photos of the lab? 


David: Yes, I did, yes, I did. I've got single photos of it., but it's a big 
facility building and, everybody just looks out and goes, oh, that's the old 
defunct dealership. Yes, it is, but it's something else right now, a damn state 
of the art missile shop. 


So it, I don't know. Here's another funny incident. Phone rings. It's LeMay. I 
pick it up, I talk to him. Hey, general, how are you doing? And this old 
woman. | think her name is sissy. She gets on the line. It's a friggin party 
line. Most people don't even remember a party line. A party line is where 
there's, like, ten households on the same phone line. We all shared the bill. 
That's the way it used to be, they’re called party lines. And LeMay is going, 
“who's on this line?” “This is Sissy Cartwright. I got to get my daughter to 
cheerleading practice. I don't need to hear this stupid rocket shit.” And 
LeMay goes off, man. He goes, “this is a party line? Not for long.” Next 


day, all these men show up with telephone poles, trucks, drill bits, augers. 


They install a new line, new poles and new lines right into the house. A 
private line and I'm going. Damn! It was so fast enough I hardly even notice 
it, so I didn't have to explain it. They asked, what were we doing? I said, 
“We got an extension line”. Yes we did. We have a private secured line. 
Now, when I pick up the phone and talk to whoever it's direct into Wright- 
Patterson or direct into Washington DC. I mean, it's the next thing to the 
president's telephone line. So I'm talking to LaMay and he says “aren’t no 
damn more Sissy Cartwright's on this fucking line’. I said, “no, I don't think 
so”. So Sissy never knew, probably thought we stopped using my line. In a 
way we did. We put up our own line. But my God, what that would have 
cost somebody, all the telephone poles and wires and cherry picker trucks 
and all that stuff. 


Dr. Salla: But general LeMay was doing all of this. Yes, he recognized 
something about your fusion containment engine that was unique. 


David: It's a critical component to his first strike. So he needs me, and he 
needs Pitholem. 


Dr. Salla: What is Pitholem? 


David: Pitholem is the name of my rocket and I skipped that part, too. Very 
few people ever heard this story. I'm in there working on my rocket. My 
mother comes in. And she's just standing there and I'm working. And finally, 
I just don't even look at her go, “what are you going to tell me”. “I just had 
this dream, and I went, that catches my attention every time. “Yes. What's 
with your dream?” She goes, “I saw you in the future”. “How far in the 
future?” “Pretty good ways”, she said, “You were in a desert. There was 
these giant grandstands that people were sitting in. 


There was this railroad track running between the grandstands, and now it's 
across the desert floor.” “Yes.” “Then this big locomotive, 3 or 4 
locomotives, is pushing this giant rocket ship lying on its side, and it rolls up 
between the grandstands and there's a scaffolding built up at the top, and the 
door opens on the rocket and you step out.” “Well, how do you know it's 
me?” “Well, all your hair is gone, except what's left is all gray.” “So I 
looked like a gray Friar Tuck, that's comforting.” 


She said. “Yes. And you were a lot thinner, too.” So, she said. “You came 
out, you welcomed everybody for coming to see this demonstration of a new 


type of rocket engine. And you get back inside. You close the doors, the 
trains push the thing about a mile away. Then the trains come back, the 
locomotives.” She said, “That thing turns its engines on first, it's small 
engines on the sled that slide across the rails.” 


I thought, that's pretty ingenious, uses a smaller motors, solid rocket motors 
probably to drive the thing, to get it up to speed and then it went up the side 
of a mountain and I thought, wow, talk about raising the inclination on it and 
not having to spend any energy. It's going up the side of a mountain being 
driven by the motors. So I thought, damn this. 


Then she said, “The main engines came on and it was so bright, like your 
dad's welder. We can't look at it. Everybody's got dark shields looking at it, 
and it went up the side of the mountain.” And then she said, “It was like 
gone, just a lightning flash. And the only thing left was a rainbow trail.” 


I said, “Rainbow trail, what kind of colors?” She said, “Oh, they are purple, 
green and blue and like the colors of a prism.” And I thought, damn. She 
described an electromagnetic fusion containment engine perfectly 
detonating inside an atmosphere because it will ionize all the atmosphere 
into the colors of the rainbow. How the hell did she know that? I asked her, 
“How do you know how an electromagnetic engine works?” She goes, “T 
don't know, I'm just telling you what I saw”. 


I'm a little bit taken back by it. Like, damn, that's too much detail. She 
wasn’t guessing. She's just recalling and I said, “Is there anything else?” She 
goes, “Oh, one other thing.” “What?” “I wrote it down. There was a name 
spelled on the side of the rocket.” “What?” “Here it is. Pitholem.” I said, 
“What's that?” She goes, “That's its name.” So I called in the artist same 
day, have him paint Pitholem on the damn side of the rocket. 


Dr. Salla: And what does Pitholem mean? 


David: I have no idea. I have tried to find that word. Go out and try to find 
the word. It does not exist in any human based language. I've had linguists 
from MIT to Harvard trying to find it. They can't find it. We came close to it 
one day. Only one letter difference instead of pit of Pitholem, the pyt of 
python. And you know what that is? It'll raise the hair off of you. It's the 
name of the arrows coming out of Apollo's scab. It's the fastest thing known 
in the universe. 


Dr. Salla: I see. 


David: And I went... 


Dr. Salla: Yes, I think you got it. 


David: I said, Jesus, God, that's incredible. Wow. And I said, of all things, 
to pick for a word and get that close one letter off. And it describes the 
fastest thing in the universe, which is right now, to us, Pitholem is the fastest 
thing that's ever moved. 


Dr. Salla: So it operates on the principle of an electromagnetic fusion 
containment. 


David: Millennials don't like that. They say it's too long and complicated. 
They shorten it down being technically correct. They said, your engine is a 
Star in a Jar. I went, oh my God, that's technically correct. What a cool 
name. So I said, who coined that? Anybody know? They know? Well, tell 
whoever coined it. Thank you. Because I am going to trademark it with the 
Secretary of North Carolina. My business is Star in a Jar Incorporated, so 
that was a great name. I couldn't have come up with that. That's brilliant. 
Whoever did it. So now Pitholem rolling out under the name of Star in a Jar 
Incorporated. She is the fastest thing I've ever seen in my life. 


Dr. Salla: And I think Pitholem. You actually had a newspaper report about 
an award you won with the launch of a. 


David: Yes, oh, God. Yes, you're right, proof. How long ago I had it 
trademarked? I stamped that thing out back in 1970. So somebody's going to 
have to come up with something on paper official before 1970, if they want 
to claim that Pitholem is their word. That's mine. That came straight from 
my mother's dream. 


Dr. Salla: Right. And that was in the newspaper report. 


David: Yes, I put it in there because I wanted it trademarked. And that 
stamped it with the newspaper story. 


Dr. Salla: Yes. And there were a number of newspaper stories. Yes, that 
copied it. 


David: That. So that word is used, which means it's mine. It was my 
mother's. She's her dream. 


Dr. Salla: That, of course, was built with the assistance of these Air Force 
technicians. 


David: Absolutely, without them, it would not have been made. I didn't 
have the money or the horsepower. I remember. 


Dr. Salla: And you're 17 or something, right. 


David: And I couldn't ordered stuff that hell. I looked at the crates that came 
in, the things I ordered. They were from Los Alamos, Oak Ridge, 
Tennessee, Lawrence Livermore. Where are you going to get the 
horsepower to order stuff from them. You could have all the money in the 
world and go, I want these things. They aren’t going to give it to you, but 
we'll make it to get it. So I wrote down the damn addresses. Because I didn't 
know what the parts were. 


They had compartmentalized it so well. Nobody knew what all these parts 
were for except for me, because I'm the guy assembling it. Other than me, 
no one knew. This is a rocket engine they had like, a thermal bariatric 
pressure valve, and it's going to piss them, that's all. You don't know 
anything else. Well, what's that for? I don't know, it could be used on 100 
different things. A rocket. Yes, it could be used on a jet. Could be used on 
all kinds of things. So they were really smart the way they did this. 


And once they got it all put together, that's another thing we had to get it 
from Mount Vernon, Ohio, to White Sands, New Mexico, proving grounds. 
That was another problem. And that started another whole shebang. I 
remember putting Pitholem in the semi and then on the side of the semi, so 
help me God. They dropped the words Piggly Wiggly Grocery store. Ifa 
grocery store delivery and all the trucks had different names, and I went, oh 
my God. So we get down there with the Piggly Wiggly. 


I remember making a joke. I said, is there a bigger version called Hoggy 
Woggly? And they nobody laughed. But, we got down to Wright Patterson 
Air Force base and we pulled up at the gate. I'm sitting in the semi that said, 
Piggly Wiggly. And all I said was this “I am the kid that general LeMay is 
expecting with his package”, and they relayed that and they came back 
lightning fast. Gates flew open guards, guns and stuff backed up. We drove 


over to the C-141 Starlifter. You ever seen one of them things? They don't 
even make them anymore. Four engine, giant damn thing. Looked like it 
could eat a 747. It's sitting there and it's waiting and Pitholem loads right up 
inside it. There's a perimeter of blue berets all with M-16. Their backs are to 
me because I'm inside the circle with the plane and I'm looking around and 
going, “All this is for me and my rocket. Isn’t that some shit?” 


So I sit down in the rock in the crew compartment of the Starlifter behind 
the cockpit. So I sit down back there and I said, “We're leaving. We're 
heading to White Sands.” And off we go. And that's how we got out of 
there. People back in those years always saw C-141 Starlifters coming and 
going out of Wright-Patterson, and I didn't know at the time, but hangar 17 
and all that stuff was there. I mean, I was right in the thick of it and didn't 
even know it. I'm on my way to area 51 and don't know it. 


Dr. Salla: Well, before we talk about area 51 and White Sands, at that point 
when Pitholem is being shipped to White Sands for that test to area 51. Did 
general LeMay tell you what his plans were in terms of a first strike? 


David: Well, I asked him. I finally put it all together, and when it I put it 
together was with Colonel Williams. Colonel Williams, he had to know, but 
he wouldn't tell me, and but I could tell he was always troubled by it, 
because he kept saying I was such a nice person. Hell, I'm building the 
Armageddon for the planet is what I'm doing, and I don't even know it. I 
think I'm going to be building faster than light speed travel for everybody. 
Yes, we're going to go at light speed into Armageddon is what we're going 
to do. 


So finally, I asked LeMay. I looked at everything around me and I went, 
“What is going on with this? There's nothing normal about this project. I 
seem to have carte blanche wherever I go. People just jump out of my way 
when I say who I am. And I'm a nobody. I'm a realist. I'm not Mr. 
wonderful. No, I'm just somebody who knows how to build some 
extraordinary shit and look at the stuff that's happening because of it. There's 
something, an agenda being pushed here. 


And I said, let me try to put some of this together. I'm building something 
that's so damn fast nothing on God's earth could ever catch it. You don't plan 
to ride it anywhere. So what you have is a delivery system of enormous 
speed. And the only thing I can think of that I've heard the term several 
times from several groups of people talking, and they're calling this a First 
Strike Project. 


And I thought, First Strike was some kind of baseball game. No, you're 


planning to wipe out an entire nation of somebodies, and you're going to do 
it so fast they don't even know it's going to happen. And. I think I know 
what you're going to do. I think you're going to get rid of the B-52s, put the 
Valkyries in place, and then put Pitholem in the Valkyries and then launch 
onto the Soviet Union. First strike and you'll blow the entire land base of 
Soviet Union into dust. Then you got the subs to worry about. But you don't 
seem to worry about that. I said all of this is insane from start to finish. 


Dr. Salla: And these Valkyrie XBs, they were an experimental craft at the 
time that could be used for this first strike weapon or launching. 


David: Absolutely, well think about it. It was built in 1958. It cruises at 
80,000 to 85,000 ft. 


We got nothing to go that high today and it cruises at a speed of 2,000 mph 
we got nothing that speed. The B1 can't even get that high or that fast. This 
thing would blow right by and it's from 1958 where the hell did it come 
from. I don't know. But there it is you’ve got the Valkyrie. A Valkyrie 
sweeps the B52 out of the way which at that time they were about 30 years 
old now they're 70 years old, the longest running warfare aircraft in history. 


Normally they only last six or seven years. The F14 is made for 26. That's 
not bad, but this damn thing's at 70, my age, and still going. So I don't know, 
but if you would drop that combination I just mentioned together, you got a 
first strike formula that would work. 


Dr. Salla: So this is weighing in the back of your mind, your Pitholem is 
going to be used [for a first strike]. 


David: Yes, I thought, if they take this thing from me and von Braun 
warned me. He warned me. There was a picture of him in an Operation 
Paperclip photo and he put his finger right onto the forehead of Arthur 
Rudolph he said, “See that little guy?” I said, “Yes.” “You don't want to 
ever meet him.” 


Dr. Salla: So when did this when did this warning happen with Dr. Wernher 
Von Braun. 


David: Oh my God that's a long story. That goes all the way back to June 
16, 1969 when we launched Apollo 11. That's when Von Braun and I 
physically met for the first time. We had known of each other for a long 


time, but I met him there and another crazy story how that all happened. 
Anyway he said, “If you meet that man you are in serious trouble and if you 
got a project, it is gone”. 

And Von Braun was the voice of a prophet he nailed it to the wall because 
we got to White Sands. We were there one day I had Pitholem out on the 
floor checking all of her stuff and here comes a black DC-9 and it lands and 
I make a joke I said, “Where's the white bunny head?” The white bunny 
head on a black DC-9, that's Hugh Hefner, that's Playboy. And nobody 
laughed and I notice, I thought at least Williams would laugh. He's not 
laughing. They're just staring at the DC-9. 


I said, “What is this?” and he was quiet and then he saw the people coming 
out of the back all these guys in black suits, white shirts, little black ties, 
mirror sunglasses and then the last guy to come off wearing khaki shorts and 
blond hair, blue-eyed, Arthur Rudolph. 


Dr. Salla: Let's stop part one right here, okay, and we will resume with the 
story with Dr. Arthur Rudolph and how Pitholem was then test-flighted from 
White Sands to Area 51. 


David: Yes that's quite a story. 


Announcer: 
You have been listening to Exopolitics Today with Dr. Michael Salla. 


Please remember to like, share and subscribe to this channel. Join or start a 
conversation in the comments. Take the time to explore the vast library of 
bestselling books, webinars and podcasts by Dr. Salla. Visit 
exopoliticstoday.com 


[End of Segment 1 of 4] 


Visit to Area 51 and Ancient Alien EM Fusion Containment 
Engine — David Adair Interviews Part 2 
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David Adair’s father was a aiccessfil car mechanic 
associated with the establishment of NASCAR racing in the 
early 1950s, which later exposed the young Adair to the 
world of high-powered engines and car racing. Adair had a 
knack for developing innovative designs and solutions for 
the engines his father worked on. Due to his status as a 
minor, Adair was not allowed to be financially compensated 
for his innovative car engine work, but instead asked for and 
was given access to the well-equipped NASCAR workshops 
where high-powered engines were built. Thus, Adair began 
building engines for model rockets he was designing. 


Adair went on to win multiple science awards for his rockets, 
which were published in local and regional newspapers in 
Ohio. This led to him meeting with the physicist Stephen 
Hawking and, more importantly, a four-star general, Curtis 


LeMay, who had recently retired as Air Force Chief of Staff 
(1961-1965). LeMay first met Adair’s mother, who worked 
as a nurse at Mount Vernon’s Memorial Hospital in Ohio, 
where LeMay’s father was being treated and eventually died 
in September 1966. 


General LeMay was so impressed with Adair’s 
electromagnetic fusion containment rocket engines that he 
arranged for Air Force technicians to assist Adair in building 
a 10-foot model he called Pitholem that would be flight 
tested. The rocket would win an Air Force award in 1971 and 
was successfully tested with a flight to Area 51, which 
opened up a dangerous new chapter in Adair’s life as he 
realized his rocket was to be used to develop a first-strike 
nuclear weapon. 


In the second episode of this interview series, Adair 
discusses his arrival at Area 51 after the successful test of his 
10ft tall Pitholem rocket powered by a revolutionary EM 
Containment Fusion Engine. He describes his encounter with 
a full size ancient extraterrestrial engine with similar Fusion 
propulsion technology possessing an organic consciousness 
that merged with him. He further describes his traumatic 
encounter with Dr. Arthur Rudolph, a German Paperclip 
scientist working for NASA, and the sequence of events that 
led to him destroying his Pitholem rocket. 


[The interviews continue with the Transcript of Part Two] 


Welcome to part two in this exclusive four-part series with David Adair and 
here the story resumes where David actually gets to travel to Area 51 to see 
a large life-size model of the electromagnetic Fusion containment engine 
that he developed for his test rocket called Pitholem that was 10 feet tall so 
you see the documentation that he supplied showing that such a rocket was 
built. How he describes what happened at Area 51 with a German paperclip 
scientist Dr. Arthur Rudolph who really is the bad guy in what transpired 
and how David was rescued by General Curtis LeMay so let's hear his story 


Announcer: You're listening to Exopolitics Today with Dr. Michael Salla, 
your source for the uncensored truth regarding the human extraterrestrial 
global and political agenda. Click the like button and subscribe to this 
channel and now here's Dr. Michael Salla. 


Dr. Salla: So we are with David Adair for part two of this interview about 
his life experiences and we are going to resume from him meeting Doctor 
Arthur Rudolph at White Sands Missile Range. 


David: Well, the DC-9 pulled to a stop, tail dropped down. They came off 
the back, and all these guys in black suits, white shirts, skinny little black 
ties and mirror sunglasses, looked like a uniform in a way. And then this one 
little guy got off at the end. He is small, wearing khaki. It looked like he 
came off of a safari. I swear he did. All he's missing was the shirt where you 
put the bullets in the sleeve. And that was Rudolph. And I said, “who is 
that?” And Colonel Williams was just deadpan with no smile. He said, “that 
is massive trouble. We're in really serious, serious trouble.” He said, “I've 
got to go make a phone call”. 


So he went and called LeMay and told LeMay that Rudolph just showed up. 
I didn't know that. I found that out later. But LeMay goes. Get me my jet. 
LeMay had a Gulfstream 33 that's given to all the generals in the military at 
that time. So he's going to get on his jet and head out to White Sands. So 
he's packing up to come out there. Rudolph gets off the plane and he walks 
straight over to where I'm at. He looked at me and says, “who are you?” I 
said, “who are you?” He said, “ I'm just a guy that checks out new 
technology for the military.” 


“How about you?” And I told him, “I'm just a guy that flies rockets in coal 
fields”. So they were not kind of a bad stare there for a second. He walks on 
by me. Then we walk in and he said, “I want you to show me your rocket.” 
And she's laying on his sideways on a stand. And I take a block of metal in 
hand and I rub it over its side. And there's not a seam or rivet anywhere on 
it, and all of a sudden a door raises up and swings out. He says “What is 
that?” And I said, “It's called a dissimilar metal, like it's old fashioned. You 
ain’t never seen one of these?” He didn't even know about that yet. “Have 
you ever seen a dissimilar metal lock? They're around. They've been around 
since World War II. Come from the same place where my damn metal came 
from.” “What is this stuff?” “I think it's something reversed from a downed 
UFO. I really do because they had stuff that was just crazy. Technology, 
light up a room with no visible lights. How do you do that? With no 
shadows. How do you do that? I don't even know. I can't even today figure 


out how you do that. All kinds of stuff was coming out of shape. 


Dr. Salla: So when you say coming out of shape, that's Supreme 
Headquarters. 


David: Allied powers Europe. That's where I got the dissimilar metal. Like I 
said, it's old. It's World War II, but apparently it's something he's never seen. 
He's all pissed off about that now. He's pissed off about a lot of things. He 
sticks his head down in there and looks at my rocket. He's looking for a 
combustion chamber. He's looking for diffuser wall. Typical rocket 
components. It aren’t there. It's just a figure eight humming cyclotron. And 
he's looking at that and he's getting down lower. And then I put my head 
right by his ear and I say to him, do you know that this device that you're 
looking at, now he's the designer of the F1 Saturn five engines that took us 
to the moon. He got some serious stuff of his own. He wasn't at Peenemunde 
just to be a Gestapo killer, which he was. But he was also a rocket scientist, 
a good one. So he built the F-1 Saturn five engines, which is the most 
powerful rocket engines of today. Even today, more powerful than Elon 
Musk's rockets. I mean, five of those engines produce 7.5 million pounds of 
thrust, 3.5 million 426 Hemi engines, Indie wide open equivalent. 3 million 
426 Hemi engines. It's mind boggling and yet he looked down at that thing 
and I said, “Did you know that that thing has 10,000 times the power of your 
F-175 engine, Doctor Rudolph. He raises up. He's red as a tomato. And he 
looks at me and he said, “who are you?” And I said, “I told you, I'm just a 
guy that flies rockets in a cow field.” I know his name. He knows I know 
who he is. I just reduced his work to a damn minuscule. 


Dr. Salla: You remembered at that time about the warning. 


David: Yes. Von Braun was going through my head. He said, “We're in 
serious trouble.” And I never saw Colonel Williams take off so fast to make 
a phone call. So he looked at me and he said. “I'm taking over, just that 
simple,” he said. “I own you, I own this rocket, I own everything. Williams 
works for me.” He put Williams in lockdown. He locked him in his room. 
And I went, oh shit, this is getting bad. So I said, “I need to go call my dad. 
My dad's next phone call for me. And my dad was expecting a phone call. 
We had had a conversation before I left when they dropped the Piggly 
Wiggly over the semi. I told my dad, “I need to talk to you in the backyard.” 
So we went and had a talk and I said, “if I should ever call back and tell you, 
‘just light your pipe and take it easy.’ I want you to burn every damn thing 
we've ever built to ash. I want you to burn all the drawings, all the math 


papers, everything. Anything I scribbled on a pad. Burn it, burn it all. Melt 
the prototype rockets. Melt everything. Just leave nothing.” Dad said, “are 
you sure that's you, man? That'd be like trying to kill you.” I said, “do it. If I 
tell you that, we're in serious trouble”. 


Well, I call back and dad answered the phone. I said, “Hey, dad, how you 
doing?” “I'm doing okay.” “Time for you to light your pipe and take it 
easy.” So my dad goes out to shop and he burns everything. There's nothing 
left. Not even the slightest scribble. Nothing, and in about an hour these 
black vehicles show up, about ten of them in my dad's front yard. All they 
find is the drunk man in the backyard, drunk out of his gourd, sitting next to 
a smoldering pile of shit, and there's nothing left. Now they got nothing. 


Now I'm sitting there with Pitholem, looking at her, and I'm going, “I'm 
going to have to blow your ass away, then they'll only have me’. Now I'll 
take myself out. 


Dr. Salla: But tell us about the test, the test from White Sands. 


David: Yes, well, we're getting to that. So my dad burns everything. So now 
I know the paper trail is being burned behind me. There's nothing left. Two 
can play this game. I knew they were good at burning shit, so I'm doing it. 
I'm giving it back to them. So now I said. 


Dr. Salla: And you only did this because. 


David: Rudolph said, “I own you.” 


Dr. Salla: Right, I see. 


David: When he said, “I own you, I own your rocket, I own everything.” 
And I thought, uh huh, you're only going to own a bunch of ash in a few 
minutes here. And they had no idea I had set this all in place. They think I'm 
just a naive 17 year old kid. Well guess what? I'm 17 going on 53. It kind of 
bothered me that all that was gone. I thought, it's all gone, years, ever since I 
was six years old. It's all gone. You just torched it all. And I thought, well, I 
could rebuild it, I guess, but I don't think I want to. 


So and it gets worse. The story gets a lot worse. So we go to roll this thing 
out on the pad. And then Rudolph tells me, “change the navigation 
coordinates”. I said, I'm so precise at it now I can bring this damn thing back 


down and it can drop by parachute on the damn pad. We don't have to walk 
anymore. He wants me to drop it. 436 miles northwest of us. And I said, 
what in the hell is 436 miles northwest? Well. I pull out geophysical maps. 
And guess what? There's nothing on the maps except for one big dry lake 
bed called Groom Lake. And I'm going, we're going to land in the middle of 
a dry lake bed. 


And I turned around Rudolph and I said, you see your DC-9 out there? It's 
got tires. How the hell is that thing going to land on a dry lake bed and 
you're going to be up to your belly, you know. And he told me, “just shut up 
and launch a rocket’. So I set the coordinates. It's all off the shelf stuff. It's 
nothing fancy. So it's all set. And I said, “It's all set. Ready to go.” So we go 
back to the bunker at the end of the row. Goes out from there. There's 
nothing. There's three miles of pure desert. And then the pad. And. Colonel 
Williams decided to use his brain about now. Bad time to use it, though, 
because he's standing there and we're on countdown. And he turned around 
to me and he says to me, Colonel Williams is pretty smart. He has a degree, 
I think he's a PhD nuclear physicist. So he knows his stuff. So he turns 
around to me and says, “David, when did you do the test the fields to see if 
they're stable”. And I went. “Test, who the hell's had time? It's been one 
thing after another. We've been rushing, rushing, rushing”. And I said, “this 
is the test. 


William eyes got this big. Oh, God. And so he hits the red cancel thing. It's 
too late. Rockets on the internal on board computer. It's now self-sufficient. 
It's on its own. And he's just going nuts. And finally, “Colonel Williams 
calm down” and said, let's do this. See that big flat wall right there? Yes. 
Well, let's do a jumping jack. If the fields don't hold, we're going to put the 
neatest shadows you've ever seen on the wall. And he goes, oh, God because 
we will not be 93 million miles away from the sun. We'll only be three miles 
if the fields don't hold. You're going to have a sun setting there. That's how 
serious it is. But I did my math. I did my calculations. It all looked good on 
paper. It should hold. Well, it starts winding up out there. And an old man, 
about this time on coast to coast, calls in. He's like 76 years old. He was at 
White Sands that day. He said. I remember he said. And Art says, how do 
you know it's that day? He goes, cause the boy just said, you shut down the 
base. Nobody was allowed to walk between the buildings or move 
anywhere. And all the years I've been here, there was only one day that that 
happened and never happened again. 


And that's the day that he says June 20th, 1971. That's the day nobody was 
allowed to move between the buildings. We thought that was very unusual. 
So everybody's told to freeze. Well, this thing takes off. It's winding up and 
winding up, and the flames are roaring out. And they're going from orange 


to blue to white to clear. I mean, it's getting so freaking hot out there. 
Towers, the shit's falling over. They're melting from the heat. The pan is 
melting, literally. And then there's a kaboom like you wouldn't believe. And 
the shockwave comes up so powerful, even over three miles away, it rattles 
us in the building. And they went, “what the hell was that?” Then somebody 
is looking out of the pan and says, well, “what's that?” And we look out 
there and there's this white vortex, and we didn't see Pitholem. And I already 
know what happened. Pitholem left. Yes. Did you ever try to see a bullet 
leave a rifle barrel? Well, that's what you're trying to do when you watch it. 
They're thinking rocket it gets faster, faster, faster. No, this thing's boom, 
boom. Two speeds. There's two speeds on this thing off and wide open. 
There's no in between. 


Dr. Salla: So they literally didn't see it take off. It's just nobody saw 
anything. 


David: And then red phone rings. NORAD, it says NORAD on the phone. 
North American Air Defense Command. You pick it up and you hear the 
guy on the phone, he's a little bit excited. He said, “What the fuck have you 
people done out there at White Sands?” “Nothing. We had a civilian missile 
blow up.” “Blow up? Hell, we got this thing tracking.” “Did you look at the 
speed?” “You're a mock 37. There ain’t nothing goes Mach 37”. He said, 
“Tt's now 125 miles up. It's now reached apogee,” the highest point in the 
curve. “It's now coming down. Do you know where it's heading?” They do. 
And Rudolph said, “Yes, we know where it's coming down at.” And then 
somebody said, “what's that?” And you see that white vortex? And I said, 
“You know what it is.” William said, “what is it?” I said? “Pitholem left so 
fast she ripped a hole in the atmosphere. You ever heard the phrase nature 
abhors a vacuum? That's a vacuum from that pad to space.” And sure 
enough, there goes the jeep. There goes the utility truck. Everything on the 
path going up the vortex. Space is sucking it out. Mother Earth is trying to 
slam the damn vacuum shut. So here it comes back down and hits the 
ground. Kaboom. The people are just getting up off the ground from the last 
damn concussion wave. And somebody asked, “what's that?” And I went, 
“that's the atmosphere closing the damn vacuum.” 


It hits the pad the second time. Here comes the second concussion wave. 
These poor damn people look like flags hanging on a flagpole. And that's 
why they said nobody moved between the buildings. Cause we don't know 
what's happening. We don't know if they're going to be more concussions. 
We don't know. 


I do know this is it. So the old man that called in to Coast to Coast. He said. 


“Thanks for connecting the dots. I've wondered my whole life what the hell 
that was that day we saw concussion blasts going all over the place, people 
flying through the air. We didn't know what the hell the explosions were on 
the pad. Something blew up. Something left. We didn't know. Thanks for 
connecting the dots. Now I know what that day was. That's this damn kid in 
this rocket.” 


I went, fuck, there we go. Somebody saw it. And he's old. He lives out there 
in Rachel, Nevada. He don't care. We'll take your pension away. Who cares? 
He don't give a shit. So, it's coming down and it's coming down really fast. 
And they're not going to pull the parachute until it's just about where it 
needs to be, because they don't want people seeing this thing and tracking it 
going into Groom Lake, just north of S4. We are told to go get on the DC-9. 
We're going to go see your rocket. 


And, well, why the hell are we going so far away? So I get out there, I tell 
Rudolf about the tires. He just slaps me on the back and pushes me onto the 
plane. Says, “get on the plane.” So I get on the plane and we go flying out 
there. And guess what? We fly over this area outside of Nellis. And there's 
this damn big ass airbase. Twin 10,000 foot runways still under 
construction. They aren’t got the concrete poured for it. You can see where 
the stakes are laid out. And John Lear never liked me because I'm five years 
before him at area 51. He carries on like he's the only one in area 51. 
Bullshit. I was there five years before your ass was. And he never wanted to 
believe my story. When we landed, we didn't land on the rnnways. We 
landed on the taxiways they are so damn big. The taxiways were finished in 
front of the three big hangars. We roll up to a stop and we passed a big 
barren patch of desert and there's Pitholem laying out there with her 
parachutes. Everything worked just the way I built it. The altimeter snapped 
off at a certain time and temperature. That sends an electrical signals to the 
solenoids. They open up the side draft chutes. Parachutes come out, the drag 
chutes and the main chutes and it settled down. Didn't have a scratch on it. 
Man, I thought, how cool. 


Dr. Salla: Is that landing such a successful test? 


David: Yes, it was. Rudolph, he's all pissed off. I thought he'd be happy 
about this. And finally I just turned to him and said, “what are you so 
fucking angry about? Everything worked just perfect.” And he just stared 
out the window and that made him even madder. He doesn't like the fact that 
a 17 year old American kid is like, goddamn light years ahead of everybody. 
That's what it is. He doesn't want to say it, but I figured out later on, you see, 
that's why he's got a bruised ego the size of the Grand Canyon. 


Dr. Salla: Well, I mean, some people say that a lot of the German paperclip 
scientists, their job was to hold the American space program back. Yes, 
rather than helping it. They were just trying to hold it back and keep the 
Americans focused on rockets. 


David: Yes. And here I come in the door and take the damn quantum leap 
on the first jump. 


Dr. Salla: Right. So it's like he's losing. So he's not doing his job that 
whoever his superiors are because people believe this. 


David: He is pissed off at me, right? 


Dr. Salla: He's pissed off because he feels that he's supposed to keep the 
American rockets and program back. 


David: And for him, it is personal. He's personally zeroed in on me. I am 
the cause of all this mess. Well, I designed it. I guess I am. So there's more 
of the story, though. We're far from getting to the real meat. And you 
thought, what the hell else could there be? You'll see. So we get there. And 
I'm listening to all this stuff, and I thought that little son of a bitch is trying 
to orchestrate for a strike. I guess he wants to take out the Soviets and 
Chinese. I don't know what the fuck he wants. Aryan race? Maybe he's 
trying to take set the Aryan race in place again. I don't know, but he 
definitely got some kind of agenda and he's working it. So. I sit down, I 
remember I just sit down in the damn golf cart looking thing. That was 
another weird thing. They had these golf carts there. They had no motors. 
They weren't propane, they weren't internal combustion, but just some kind 
of big damn crystal light looking thing that would light up, hum like hell, 
take off, fly like a damn race car way faster than a damn golf cart should go. 
I don't know what the hell the thing was. Had a had a cherry on top. Needed 
a friend. Didn't even have that. But I don't know what those things were. 
They weren't normal. And then I started noticing all over that base. Things 
aren't normal. I looked at the hangers. The hangers are brand frigging new, 
but they're painted with old grey paint with charcoal dust to make it look 
old. And I thought, ah, you put that do that on models to make them look 
old. 


I thought, somebody's trying to make this new hanger look old. And then I 
looked up the lights on the roof. Guess what? The lights had louvers. You 


could. It could project light right in front of the hanger, but out from a 
distance, you can't see the lights. I'm going. Why? They got louvers on, 
lights on the roof out in the middle of here. They don't want this place seen 
at night. I thought, that's weird. Then we roll up to the center hangar. And 
then these yellow lights start flashing, caution lights. And now the floor 
comes. All these poles with chains hooked to them. The guardrail all the 
way around the whole perimeter of the entire hangar. I'm sitting there in a 
golf cart in the middle of the floor going, the hell is that all about? Then all 
of a sudden, the floor drops. A floor the size of a gymnasium made a 
concrete. Think how much that weighs. Plus whatever you're going to put on 
top of it and whatever the hell they put on top of it. It must have been 
ungodly heavy because we went down. I'm looking for cables and chains. 
There are none. You know what it is? Worm screws in the walls the size of 
sequoia trees. Eight, 12 of them. And they're lowering the whole thing. I 
thought this damn thing could pick up a million damn pounds a bit. So it 
lowers down we go down and down and down and down. And I started 
counting, and I count 200ft. I thought a hell of a long ways down. 


Dr. Salla: This is underneath groom the Groom Lake facility. 


David: We're going under the facility now. The floor is going down. It 
flushes out. The back wall is solid. Two side walls are solid. You look out 
straight ahead and you go You're fucking kidding me. There's this canyon 
whose length must be 20 damn miles. It's over 20 miles. Because I know 
being a sailor, I know the curvature of horizons. And for that curvature to be 
that much in there, that means that point. We're looking at the top of that 
curve that's 20 miles away, 20 miles, and the roof is a canter like a rainbow. 
And then when it gets here, it's perpendicular on both sides and inside are 
sliding doors and then the sliding doors are hanger bays. Shop bays. All 
kinds of shit over here. Some offices. And we take off driving down through 
there. And I'm looking and it's white. And you can see all the way to the 
end.,20 miles away. You can see it's lit up. And so I set my mouth and I did 
this and went. What the hell? And I looked everywhere. No shadows were 
fully illuminated with no shadows. Explain that one to me. No indirect 
lighting, no lighting of any kind. We're just lit. And so we go down for 
about a quarter of a mile and on the left. This door opens. It's 40ft high, four 
stories. It opens up from the center. It's an iris, like a camera iris. It opens 
up. And when it gets down to the bottom, there's a trench. And then this. 
Metal. Whatever comes across and fills in the trench, so now you can drive 
across it. So the big thing opens up. It's dark as hell in that room. We drive 
toward it, and by the time the end of this golf cart gets that edge, the damn 
thing lights up. And it goes like a rheostat. And I'm looking around. I'm 


going. Still no light fixtures. Totally illuminated. Can't see any shadows. 
Explain that to me. Nobody's been able to answer me on that question. I 
asked all these, is anybody out there know? 


Oh, the atmosphere but how do you do that? Nobody knows. So. And at the 
end of this giant room, there's this stage. And it's got I-beams. Whatever it 
is, it's designed to hold one heavy ass load and there's something sitting on 
the stage, but it's got these curtains down around it, and these curtains are 
like rubber. And J aren’t talking about, oh, I want to go peek behind that 
curtain. Good luck. You ever pick up a mudflap off of a truck? The rubber 
mudflat. It weighs, like, 150 pounds. These things are 25 times that size, so 
they must weigh a half a ton. You're aren’t going to be picking this damn 
curtain up and look behind it. So whatever it is, they don't intend for you to 
be looking. 


Dr. Salla: And just to clarify, I mean where you descended at Groom Lake 
and you go the 20 miles, right? So you're ending up roughly where people 
would say, is that the S4 facility? 


David: No, because when we went down, S4 was behind us. So we're going 
south of S4. 


Speaker3: Okay. 


David: And, that's an area not most people will even think about. So I don't 
know what the hell is out through there. I don't even know where these 
tunnels go. Only one a quarter of a mile. And the reason I can say a quarter 
mile. I know what a drag strip is. I know exactly how I can tell a ride. I've 
ridden so many of them with Petie's. I know what a quarter mile feels like 
and that's how far we went down. But these hangers, when we went by, 
there were things sitting in them and they were not fucking jet aircrafts. 
They were something else. They were alive because they had hoses hooked 
to them. They had drip pans under them. They were working. They weren't 
models. But they were like giant teardrops with fucking trilateral gears. 
There were spheres just sitting on legs. I don't know what they were. And 
then there was a. The Mexican hat. UFO. One of them was sitting in there. 
All kinds of things were sitting in in these hangars, and people were working 
on them. And then there was these chambers off to the sides of some of 
these crafts. Feel with some kind of gas, and people had these real weird 
looking goggles on, would come in and out and the humans would take 
them off. I don't know if there's non-humans or not. I didn't see any, but as 


soon as they came out of that gas, they took them off so they could see 
where they're going. 


But when they went in that thing, they put them damn goggles on. So I don't 
know if that was an atmosphere. I don't know what that was, but a lot of 
weird stuff. I don't bother going into detail. When we got to go into this side 
room, the dude jumped off of the. Golf cart. Whatever was he? The steering 
wheel was on the right side, not on the left side. On the right side. He jumps 
off and runs over to this thing. He puts both hands on the counter, looks into 
this thing, there's a flash, and then the door opens. So what did I just see? A 
palm scanner and a retina scanner in 1970 1971. There is no such thing. 
Science fiction movies? Maybe, but these people are using it. Hell, we didn't 
even have a handheld calculator until ten years later from Texas 
Instruments. And this guy's got a retina scanner. And I'm going, what is 
going on with this place? It's fucking weird. And I went, there's nothing 
normal about anything down here, just constant stuff like that was going on. 
So we get over to this thing on this stage, and I finally I just asked, why in 
the hell am I here? You know, a real effort has been to move my body. 
You've moved me from Mount Vernon to Wright. Patterson to New Mexico. 
Now I'm in a God knows cavern of something in a place called Groom Lake. 


What do you want me to see? And Rudolph's just turned to me and said, 
very perceptive. You're 17. So he's starting to think maybe I do know more 
and I should know. So he hits. He said, “Do it.” That's all he said was, “Do 
it.” Those curtains went up and I'm sitting there going, God almighty, look 
at that. My engine would sit on that coffee table, that's all. Big as it is, it 
would fit, might squash it, but it would fit this thing. 


The curtain went up. I can look at it, my engine and tell you that's an 
electromagnetic fusion containment engine. You could take two internal 
combustion engines, a model A, lay it on the floor, a Lamborghini put it on 
the floor, and you could look at both of them and say, well, they're both 
internal combustion engines. This one's just way more sophisticated, way 
more powerful than this one, but they're still working on the same 
operational procedure, a compression, detonation, expansion exhaust and 
four stroke. 


So I'm looking at this thing on the stage, curtains going up and this thing is 
bigger than an 18-wheel semi with the tractor. And I'm going God almighty, 
damn. It's an electromagnetic fusion containment engine, figure eight, built 
like mine, but it's got so many fucking different design features on it, and it 
is way more sophisticated than my shit ever was. 


I've got the model A, they got the Lamborghini. I'm looking at that thing 
like, God damn, I thought I was ahead of them. I'm behind something 
terrible. I've got a clunker. They’ve got a speed demon. But I went, “Huh?” I 


broke out, “Your speed demon is busted. There's a big hole in the side of it.” 


Now it gets more interesting, the story is just now starting. I'm sitting there 
and I'm going. You could tell I'm frustrated depressed them. Rudolf's loving 
this shit. He finally got something to up my ass, you know? And I looked at 
him and I said, “Boy, you've been a busy, little fucker.” And he just smiled. 
And then he quit smiling, because, it's not his. 


And I said. “Can I go up on the stage and get a closer look?” Air force 
people said “No,” immediately. Rudolph says. “Yes, go ahead”. He 
overrides all. There were full colonels in there. He overrode everybody. I 
guess when he said, “I own it,” this project, he wasn’t kidding. So I walk up 
the stage, but he's starting to see things. He's starting to see I may be further 
ahead than everybody thought, the Air Force. 


He's not a naive 17 year old. Ifhe is, he's going on 53. He's up there. He's 
already figured shit out. So I get up there and I'm looking at this thing and I 
get about from here to you from it. And I go, huh? Just fucking with it. And 
then I noticed something. My shadows on it. What the hell? I've been telling 
you through the whole story. There are no shadows. Why is there a shadow 
on this thing and nowhere else? And I go like this in the shadows. 


A half second later I went “Oh, God.” I'm thinking heat recognition alloy. 
It's picking up on the radiation in my body. Well, who has that shit? Nobody 
and I thought, what is this? So I get closer to it and finally I just put my hand 
on it. And that's when it's weird because first of all, I looked down the side 
of it. 


Huge, 60ft is a long way. This house is 75ft long from end to end, we're 64 
and only ten feet short of this house. That's long. So I'm looking down the 
whole length of this thing, and I'm going, what the fuck? Something else? 
No rivets, no screws, no weld lines, no seams. It's like an eggplant that grew. 
How the hell did you do that? I'm going. What the fuck? And also, I had 
miles of wiring on my thing because of all the different detonation points. 


Do you know if you had a soccer ball in 1944, your ass would have been 
arrested for the rest of your life, because the Manhattan Project was a soccer 
ball, an exact pentagon, Pentagon, Pentagon, Pentagon, explosive point, 
point, point, point. They all detonated at the same time, causing the atoms to 
fuse together. Did you know that? The original design was a soccer ball. So 
I'm sitting there going. “Look at this shit.” 


And then I put my hand on it and that was something I wasn't expecting. My 
damn thing was made out of God knows what alloy, it is so hard. This thing 
felt like it was alive. It's just like you put your hand on a whale or a giant 
fucking shark. It's like it gives just a little bit and then it stops. And 
wherever you're touching it, wherever my skin was on its skin was this 


radiating blue waves, really pretty? 


It's hard to describe. They got this thing, says it’s to keep executives from 
going crazy. It's a little ocean wave thing that goes back and forth on a desk. 
It looks like that. So I take my hand off. What the hell is this now? So I 
turned around to Rudolph. I said. “Can I climb up this thing?” Air force? 
“No.” “Yes. Go ahead.” Its exoskeleton. Its skeleton is on the outside, just 
like ,H.R. Giger that did Sigourney Weaver's Aliens. He calls it organic 
technology exoskeleton. This thing looked like it was exoskeleton. And. But 
when you put your hand in where it was smooth, that's the organs. And so I 
climb up what looks to be vertebrates, giant vertebrates. If you think about a 
vertebrate with an arm and arm, vertebrate arm and arm, perfect climbing 
went right up like a ladder. Got to the top of it and I thought, this looks 
familiar. It was like a big channel running down the center of this thing 
spine. And it's translucent. It's about that big around, and it's got millions of 
little fiber cables in it. 


And in those fiber cables is something that looks like mercurochrome, you 
ever seen that? Or merthiolate? More like merthiolate. And I'm going, what 
the fuck? Be good for a cut used for merthiolate. And it was flowing all 
down through this big trunk and thousands and thousands of little fibers 
running off of it. And I leaned out over to look to the side, something that 
looks really familiar. You know what it looks like, a human synaptic firing 
system, brains. 


I thought, Good God, is this thing alive or is it a machine? Which is it? I 
can't tell at this point. So it's an organic, inorganic entity, I guess. So I'm 
sitting there going, man, how sophisticated is this fucking thing? And there's 
all these changes. I don't know what all that stuff's about. I didn't have 
anything like that. I had just wires. But it's not through. It's got more to tell. 


So I walked down the damn vertebrates. I get to the middle of it right where 
the figure eight crosses each other. Eye of the hurricane. And I thought now 
there would be some shit there, because I had to work so hard on mine and I 
had to use the microscope, put it over my face, and then you're locked to the 
O.R. table that you're working on. I mean, it's tedious, and you have to use it 
all by microscope. This thing is so fucking big, you can walk through it. 
You think I'm going to miss an opportunity like that? Where I've built things 
under a microscope, and now that thing is the size big enough to walk 
through. 


I'm not going to miss this opportunity. So I leaned over to the side where the 
hole is, and it starts getting weirder. The jagged metal that sticks out. I ran 
my hand across it that fast. Should have cut me all to hell. Not a scratch. 
And I'm going. You know what it looks like. It looks like a harpoon that 
detonated in a whale. And that's like blubber blown out. Once again, organic 


looking, not inorganic, organic. And yet it's rigid. I can't move it, it’s strong. 
I meant what the fuck caused this damage? And on top of that, I said, this 
blast came from inside out. But further up on the outside, there's an 
indication of something coming in. This thing was shot by something and it 
came through, I guess the wall of the ship. Because what I'm standing on is 
not a ship. It's a power plant. This thing in the ship and the crew, all three 
merged together in a symbiotic relationship. What a perfect way to fly 
through friggin space. You get in trouble, you take a blast. You don't need 
damage control, damage parties. You don't need any of that. The janitor 
mopping the floor down there knows exactly where the ships hurt and how 
it's hurt. They're all hooked together. Makes our efficiency on the Navy 
looks pretty damn bad. 


Dr. Salla: So this was both a ship and an engine. 


David: It's an engine. It's not a ship, okay? It's just an engine. It's been 
pulled out of the ship. Okay, so I went. The blast must have come through 
the ship hull, hit the power plant, and I followed the blast. The blast went in. 
There was a chair there like this chair, right? Obviously bipedal anthropoids 
are around this thing. They wouldn't have a chair like that. But the chair is 
blown away by the blast coming in. And then when he gets to the wall 
where the eye of the hurricane is, it stopped, I went fusion containment 
stopped it. This thing was shot down by something. So I'm just speculating, 
figuring out. But the thoughts are coming to me and it's all making sense. I 
isn’t denying it. I'm saying, damn, that's pretty good. Everything's fitting 
together. 


And I went, look at that chair. And there's another one on the opposite side. 
I went, I wonder if they got left and right written on it. Maybe it's left and 
right. So I think I'll have a seat. That'll prove “I'm going to crawl inside”. 
“Okay”. He said, “sure”. Air force said, “no, don't”. I went ahead. I am not 
missing this. So I go in and sit down in a chair, and as soon as I got down 
like this. I'm not there. One second. And then these two domes slide back. 
These two domes pop up and these domes have cutouts. If you take your 
fingers like that, they fit perfect. 


I fed them down on it. And as soon as I did that, I heard my mother's voice 
tell me, “What did I tell you about putting your fingers where you 
shouldn't.” 


That damn thing, like Batman's Batmobile. You ever seen how it seals itself 
up? It's got armor plating. Chink chink chink chink chink chink. It started 
doing that up my fingers and got to my knuckles and stopped. And then 


started tightening down. I thought, it's going to cut all ten of my damn 
fingers off. So I started to yell for help. Right? 


And then I hear this voice, a female voice, sounds like Lauren Bacall, sultry, 
says “David. Be quiet.” I'm going. “Okay.” What are you going to do? And I 
said. “And you are?” And she goes. “David. Be quiet. I'm trying to think 
about something”. I said, “What”. 


She said. “My name is Pythum.” “Say what?” “My name is Pythum.” 
“Who the hell do you think sent you your dreams knowing that you'd build 
this thing, knowing that they'd bring you here, knowing that you would be 
up on top of this, knowing that you'd come in here and sit down, knowing 
that I would now be directly connected to you.” 


“Oh no, my God, I've been plagued. Everybody has. What do you want?” 


“Hold still. That's what I want.” “Okay. Yes.” And she says, “You're going 
to feel a slight tingle. 


It's going to go up your arms. And it shouldn't be no more than that.” 


I said, “Normally when our doctors tell us they're going to be a slight 
discomfort means going to hurt like holy hell.” And she starts laughing. 
Nice voice. So it comes up my arms. It gets right here [points to back of 
neck] is hot. And then when it hits my carotid artery. 


I get the heads up viewer thing. And I'm watching this stuff and it's just 
thousands of images going by at super speed. I went, “What's going on?” 
She goes, “Quiet, David, I'm downloading into you.” “What? Downloading. 
What?” And then she said, in a word that you would recognize, “My katra.” 
And I went. “Search for Mr. Spock. God damn, it's a Vulcan, Katra. It's all 
of her at once.” 


And finally I said, “It's hurting. It's burning my brain out.” 


And she says, “Yes, all right, we're going to slow down. | didn't think you 
could take it all. You take way more than an average human does. I don't 
know what it is with you. Maybe it's why I picked you.” 


“Why did you pick me?” She said, “That's another story.” “Oh, God. How 
many more are there?” So she said, ’’Be still.” And then finally the things let 
go my fingers and she goes, “We're done.” “What are we going to do now?” 
“We're going to go”, “What do you mean we are going?” “You're a lifeboat. 
I just bailed out.” 


Dr. Salla: So just to clarify this. So Pythum was behind you getting dreams 
when you were 12 years old and helped you develop this electromagnetic 
fusion containment engine. And then setting,= in place this chain of events 


that led to you being taken to area 51 and this underground facility where 
you found the real... 


David: How do you make a story up like that? I can't I don't know who the 
hell can. Do you know anybody that can do that? I mean, that's complicated. 
Filled with lots of people along the way, lots of events. She had years. That's 
another thing. “How long have you been there?” She said, “Well, when I 
first landed here, I landed.” “Where'd you come from?” “I was in a war.” 
“What war?” “War between light and evil is still going on.” “It's fought 
between the galaxies.” “What? There's nothing out there but dark matter.” 
“Oh, no.” She told me in 1970-1971. She said, “There are hundreds of solar 
systems between the galaxies.” We never saw one until they just parked that 
damn satellite out there. That new one, James Webb. 


Dr. Salla: The James Webb space telescope. 


David: Yes, the James Webb telescope. It turns on and guess what it found, 
dozens and dozens of damn solar systems between the galaxies, just like she 
said. I said, “Where are you from?” “Oh, me and my people are born 
between the galaxies.” “Like whales and deep oceans.” “Yes, it's a good 
analogy.” “How old are you?” “Well, we couldn't date.” “I thought a sense 
of humor.” “You got humor?” “Yes.” “Well, how old are you?” “I'm 13.5 
billions of years old.” “Hell, we're lucky to hear of people thousands of 
years old or millions of years old. That's a bit, 13. The galaxy is only 14.5- 
15 billion.” “Yes. We were the first things made.” 


Dr. Salla: So what you what you encountered was this engine that is 13.5 
billion years old with a consciousness that is integrated into it and that was 
crashed or was part of an ancient war. 


David: They took a blast from something their enemy gave. They even told 
me the name. I can't remember. It started with an N. Sounds like Nazi, I 
swear it did. Anyway, they took a blast in the side. She comes sailing in to 
the nearest galaxy, the Milky Way. And she said, “do you know where you 
are in the galaxy?” “Yes, we're on the very outermost arm on the outside.” 
“Which means you're the first class N planet I ran into, the very first one. I 
was hurt, so I had to find a class N planet quick. You were the first I came 
upon. When I landed it was an ocean. Where are they now? They're part of 
the Great Basin. Nevada sits in the Great Basin. It used to be an ocean. 


“Well, how long have you been lying here?” “Hundreds of millions of years 


for you. I landed in ocean. Now I'm in a dry lake bed.” God a mighty. 


“Well, what's with this damn Air Force?” She goes, “what do you call 
them?” “Yes, they're Air Force personnel.” She says. “We got another name 
for him.” “What?” “Black hearts.” “We will not work with Black hearts 
anymore. We've been here long enough.” 


Dr. Salla: So what happened to the crew of this? 


David: | asked her, I said, “okay, so there's you and the ship and the crew. 
What happened?” “I was jettisoned at the first. When Beirut was torn all to 
hell. The USS enterprise pulled up. And you know what it did? It ran power 
cables into the city, and they ran off the nuclear reactors of the carrier for 
years. 


So that makes total sense. Standard procedure. They're going down. They 
jettison their power plant. She drops out. Skids into a stop, ship goes on, 
crew is gone. Where'd they go? She don't know. I wonder who got hold of 
them. She said. “Never heard from them again.” I said, “well, that's not a 
good story.” 


I said, “are you okay?” She goes, “yes, I'm fine. I'm a lot better now with 
you”. “Yes, let's talk about that for a minute. You're telling me I'm a 
lifeboat? Well, I'm going to have to carry your ass around with me for the 
rest of my life.” “"Yes, I think’, she goes, “what are you going to do?” “I 
ain’t going to tell anybody this story. Not until I'm about dead, because I 
don't want to hear the shit that I'm going to pick up on it. But that explains a 
lot of things,” she says. “Like what?” “How? When they did a scan on me, 
there were two brain scans and that’s documented. Call Emery. Ask him. 
What did he find? 


Dr. Salla: Emery Smith did your brain scan? 


David: No, he did a whole body scan. He said, “There's another person in 
you.” “What?” “It's a female.” “What?” "How do you know? Look at it. He 
said, “Look at the schematics. There's two separate parts. There are two of 
you.” He said. ““No wonder we couldn't figure out what was going on with 
you.” And that's just the start of things. All through my life. 


Dr. Salla: So you're carrying the consciousness of this ancient being. 
Pythum, that is 14 billion years old. Yes. And has. 


David: 13-14 billion. Yes. 


Dr. Salla: That has all of this knowledge. 


David: And now you want to be put in your place? 


Dr. Salla: Yes. Please. 


David: Okay. Not everybody runs on a Julius Caesar calendar. Michael. 
Because I asked her. I said, “where the hell is your people? If we have a 
pilot down, we go after them, buddy. We just don’t pack up and take off.” 
And she says, “Yes, that's on your chronological timeline and not everybody 
runs on a Julius Caesar calendar.” 


And I went, “well, what does that leave you?” She goes, “my family's 
coming.” “Your family, part of the Battle fleet”. I went. “You got an armada 
coming this way. God almighty! Damn!” 


And she said, “Relax, we don't conquer worlds. But if we did, we would put 
yours out of its misery.” “I mean”, I said, “sense of humor again. Okay, I 
agree with that.” But she said, “but then there's you. Or she said, “In your 
vernacular, yusin. There's yusin.” We'll ask people in the South “what yusin 
doing over there?” 


Dr. Salla: Did she say when this fleet is arriving? 


David: No, but she said they've been in route for a while, which means they 
could be here any time. 


Dr. Salla: So this was in 1971, so they could have arrived a couple of years 
ago? 


David: Absolutely. We don't know. 


Dr. Salla: What people are saying is a big fleet arrived in the vicinity of 
Jupiter and that Space Command sent an armada to greet them. 


David: It gets better, I went. “Where are you in this family thing? Are you 
the first daughter, second daughter?” She goes. “Well, we have a hierarchy”. 
“Really? Like Patriot matriarch.” “Yes. It's mostly matriarch”, “Female 


driven and you're a female. Where are you in this?” “Well, let's just say my 

mother's a queen.” “You're a princess. Are you serious?” I said, “I can't get 

just an ordinary alien. I got to get a princess”, she said, “Now your humor is 
good”. I said, “Lady, I'm so far from humor. It's not funny. I'm just short of 
freaking out here.” 


Dr. Salla: Can you just explain the consciousness? You have, the 
consciousness of the ship, of the engine and of the crew. I mean, how can a 
how can an engine be a princess? 


David: Because they're inorganic and organic technology. They're not like 
us. They're machine driven. So whatever the top machine is, her mother is 
the ruling body of that entire organization or entity or whatever. I don't 
know, I'm not one of them. 


Dr. Salla: Okay. Well I mean, I think of the series Transformers. 


David: But she's not. See, you're thinking human. 


Dr. Salla: Now, Transformers is machine, right? 


David: This is something else. So I'm sitting there going, and I have been so 
many times I've been corrected and I thought, damn, I don't understand any 
of this shit. She said, “That's okay. You really not expected to.” I said, “I 
always tell my friends I'm crazy so they don't expect anything out of me. 
He's crazy. Oh, okay. It's like he's from Canada. Oh, okay.” And she goes, 
“Good humor”. She goes, “My family's going to love you”. I went, “Oh 
God, I'm having a hard enough time with just one of you.” 


She said, “What now?” I said. “I had five heart attacks in four days. I should 
be dead. I died twice on the table. You can talk to my doctor. Doctor 
McDonald? He'll tell you. ‘Yes. He's dead. Brain activity gone. No heart 
activity for a minute. Hit him with the paddles one more time before our 
call.. Boom! Blows him off the table. Comes back down soon as he hits the 
table. Bang! He's back and not only is he back, his heart has zero injury.’ I 
have no, just had an EKG put on me last Friday. I had zero injuries. None. 
He put six stents in me. He said, ‘It should show the stents. The EKG acts 
like he's never been touched.’ He said, ’I don't know how to explain this. 
He's dead three weeks ago. He comes into the office. His oxygen is 99. His 
blood pressure is 120 over 70. His pulse is 72. It's like he's an 18 year old 


that has never been hurt. He should be a wreck. He's got diabetes on top of 
it. His ANC has dropped three points, went from 12 to 9’. He said. ‘If 
anything, he's healing up. You saw the nurse here with me. And I've just 
passed everything. She said, I am not never seen anything like it. And they 
gave me this thing to exercise with, like some problem. And I can jump rope 
with the damn thing. And they're going. ‘How are you doing that?’ 


How? Well, I've got this alien inside me. She's using me for a lifeboat. She 
don't want to lose her lifeboat, so she's probably causing all kinds of shit to 
occur in there, I don't know. 


Dr. Salla: So Pythum is maybe helping you heal from it. 


David: I was cold stone dead three weeks ago. Do I look like I've been 
dead? 


Dr. Salla: No. 


David: I looked in the mirror when they took me away in the ambulance. I 
was whiter than this paper. My eyes were black, sunk back so far in, I 
couldn't even see the retinas. And I looked in the mirror in the bathroom in 
there, and I went, I'm dying. Blood pressure is 60 over 40. I'm dying. I get 
three words out and the last three words I can say. Get an ambulance. So 
they come in here and they pick me up and they wheel me out. And they tell 
me you are in such bad shape. So as soon as the ambulance wheels stop 
turning and Fry's emergency entrance, the guy working on me just said. I got 
22 seconds and you're going to be dead on the 23rd. I have got to do 
something. I've been holding off doing this. It's the last ditch effort. I tried 
getting blood in both your legs and both your arms. And you have a total 
blockage. There's no way I can get blood into your cavity. And you're going 
to be dead in 18 seconds. So I got to do something called a ball and pin. 


You ever heard of that? I haven't. You'll see the top of the shoulder. He 
holds up this drill. Big ass woodworking drill. He's got a gold coin cone on 
top of it. And he said, I'm going to drill down the top of your shoulder, 
through your bone, into your bone marrow. Then I'm going to flood the 
cavity where the heart is with a flood, a tsunami of blood. Otherwise, you're 
going to be dead in the next few seconds. You've got 18 seconds. He stands 
up like this. He doesn't say another word. Put the drill in me. Bang! I was a 
12 year old girl. I was screaming and hollering, God almighty! Damn! Can 
you imagine what that feels like? A drill bit going into the bone marrow? 
And as the blood moves through and he's watching monitors and he goes, I 


have eight seconds left. You're going to make it and I'll make it. So that's, 
crazy story as it is. it reminds me of the story. “And that's my story and I'm 
sticking to it”. 


Dr. Salla: Right. And that that happened in a Pythum interview in 1971. 
Mhm. And so yes. You know what, what happens next? I mean you're on 
the craft, you're in the craft, you're on the table. 


David: I don't know, I told her, I said, “I had a heart attack, I'm dying,” 


I'm lying on the bed. They're reading last rites over me and I am talking to 
Pythum. I said, “I'm sorry, but my lifeboat. I've kind of sunk out from under 
you. I don't know what you're going to do. Where's your family?” 


She said, “Don't worry. We're going to take care of all this. You'll be all 
right.” 


I come out of this thing defying every explanation there is. I should be just 
damn dead. I shouldn't even be able to set up and talk like this. She saw me 
stand up and I'm walking back and forth, walking back and forth. I shouldn't 
be able to do that. Somebody was dead three weeks ago can't do that. The 
atrophy of the muscles can't support it. I've had bruises. This bruise was the 
entire of this arm. And I have a bruise this big, black. And I shouldn't even 
be able to move this leg. Six stents went up through this fold right here, up 
into my chest cavity. That's enough to kill somebody. You can't hardly 
move. I hemorrhaged at 3”38 that morning, spewed blood onto the ceiling 
across the wall, and they had to put two gallons of blood in me. 


Dr. Salla: That’s eight pints. 


David: All my blood was gone. It was on the walls and ceiling, and they put 
it back in, and it barely moves the damn hemoglobin .01. So they said, 
“Give him another bag. He's not dead.” They gave me another bag. Come 
right back. Felt great. And even doctor McDonald and Doctor Graham, 
they're sitting there. 


They said to me, They're sitting in their chairs looking at me when I woke 
up and they said, “We normally don't talk like this, but we're going to have 
to. What the hell are you still doing here? You should be dead. Nobody does 
this. | am not never seen anything like it.” Other doctor. “I’ve never seen 
nothing like this.” So they both concluded. They know why I'm here. And I 
go, “Why am I here?” “You're after the hospital food.” 


So I thought, okay. Humor. They're using humor. They must feel better 


about me. And they said, “You're going to make it. They said you're going 
to be out walking. Normal. No crutch, nothing. You'll be driving a car then. 
I did that today. I drove the car just fine and I thought, not bad for a dead 


guy. 


Dr. Salla: An amazing recovery from three weeks. 


David: Yes, they said you should have at least brain damage. None. Arterial 
damage should be everywhere. None. EKG goes perfect, crosses the entire 
page. I have one of the strangest heartbeats ever heard. I said. “What's it 
sound like?” “Hard to describe.” “Like an echo.” “Yes. Two heartbeats.” I'm 
not alone. And I didn't want to tell him that. How did that got two hearts in 
there? Hard to kill somebody that’s got two hearts. 


Dr. Salla: Mhm. So Pythum.., 


David: I don't know what's next. I do know this. This was told to me by JC 
himself in person. I did ask Dannion Brinkley about this. He does show up 
in person at times. He showed up not once but twice. He made a comment 
about, he said, “It's the second time in four days,” he goes, “You're making a 
habit of this. We've got to stop it.” I said, sense of humor again. 


Dr. Salla: So you're talking about a near-death experience? Yes. 


David: And he's telling me he said, “You can't come home. Dad says. Dad 
says you got a lot to do, and he's not through with you. And there are others, 
not through with you.” And I went. “I thought your dad was mad at me.” 


I mean, I've had a really rough life. It's been a fabulous life. It's been rough. 
[had no relatives. Everybody is dead. I'm alone. I don't have any living 
relatives. I'm alone on this planet. And I'm sitting there going. He said, “No, 
Dad, you're one of his favorites. He likes watching you. He said, you're so 
fun to watch.” 


Oh, I sure could use a break, you know I'm tired and. “Oh, you're going to 
get some help.” So. I don't know what's going on, but I do know this. I never 
cared about recognition. Don't care. Don't care if you remember my name. 
Don't care if you remember anything about me. I'll just come and I'm gone. 
It's all I was. Smoke. But I do wish y'all would know what I went through 
because there's a story there. I mean, it's packed with everything. And, are 
we alone? Hell no. We're not only not alone. We've got people, not just 


spiritual side. We've got entities all over this planet. We're in trouble as a 
species. We're in so much trouble we have become a galactic pastime to 
watch. You know what's going to happen with those Earthlings next, Let's 
tune them in. and see? They're about to kill themselves. Do we come in and 
save them like we did in 2012, when we bumped them three CMEs out of 
the way? 


Dr. Salla: And so this was in 1971 and this fleet that's arriving now is, I 
mean, is it somehow connected? 


David: | think it's her fleet because I said, “Well, what now? I haven't got a 
whole lot of time.” She said, ”That's true, you don't. I went, “Oh, God” said, 
“Now don't worry, it's not like that.” She said, “It's kind of, you got some 
changes coming.” And I'm going, “oh, shit”. I don't like these words from 
her. I said, “You’re like that doctor. It's going to be a little uncomfortable.” 
Changes what? I'm going to end up on another planet. I'm going to end up 
with your race. What?” “Maybe,” she goes. “You have proven yourself to be 
way more resilient than we ever thought. We're not exactly sure who or what 
you are.” 


I said, “Hell, all my friends tell me that.“ George lives up here? Hancock. 
He's a Navy guy. He swears to God I'll never die. He's a real born again 
Christian. And he says. “Why did you gravel your whole yard? All of it. It's 
gravel all the way around. Two acres of it”. I said, “I don't know, I just don't 
like mowing grass.” No, you did that because so the damn ships can land 
here and take your ass away, because you're never going to die here. You're 
going to go off somewhere.” And I'm going, a Judeo Christian would tell me 
that. 


Dr. Salla: What? Is there another possibility that when this fleet arrives, or 
if it's here, that you might be a spokesperson for them. 


David: You know? At one time, for just a few seconds, I entertained that 
thought and I thought, God, what a sense of humor. They must have to pick 
my ass. Mr. Cyclone, like I'm going to bring calm and peace. I'll do 
anything. But that seems like mayhem occurs everywhere I go. No matter 
what I do, I'll be sitting still, minding my own business and it hunts me 
down, white rhinoceros. I'm walking down the street, next thing I know, I'm 
being mocked, 


Dr. Salla: Right, but you're a truth seeker. You express the truth, and people 


want that. People are looking for leadership, leaders and people don't believe 
in the establishment. People don't believe in Washington, DC. I don't either. 
No credibility. But you do because of your history and what you've 
experienced. 


David: Somebody asked me if I would go through all this again knowing I'd 
get all this. I said, for the people, yes, I would for the government. Fuck no. 
But for people, yes, I think I face the fires again. Yes, I'll go through it. I'll 
fight for you, but for the government, I am not going to do it. It's not going 
to do it for people, I will. Nobody seems. Don't seem like anybody stands up 
for the average person anymore. Nobody wants to risk it. 


The second time I was shot down, I flew over this village on napalmed it. I 
burned all these women and children into ash. I saw them at the dam, yet 
close enough to see their eyes. And I flew over this one hut. That damn 
thing detonated so bad it blew my jet out of the sky. I ended up in a bellied 
into a rice paddy. But for that hut to blow up as bad as it did, it was an 
ammunition pile. It was a target. But they put all these innocent people 
around it. 


So I'm sitting in the prison camp. I'm talking to the base commander. He had 
excellent English. And I asked him, “Could you please take me to that 
village I napalmed?” :Why do you want to go over there?” “I want to 
apologize to the people. I just feel so bad about it. I didn't want to do it.” He 
said, “Let me get this straight. You're voluntarily asking me to take you to 
see the village?” “Yes.” 


“Do you know we beat pilots to a pulp to get them to do that and they won't. 
And you're saying this? Why’”” “It was wrong? It obviously was a target 
because the way it blew up and blew me out of the sky. But those people 
weren't targets. They were just trying to live their lives, and I incinerated 
them. I feel so bad about that.” He's sitting there and he goes, “Can you sign 
any papers to that?” “No, it's an honor thing. I can't do that. I can't do a 
Hanoi Jane here.” And he said, “Okay.” 


He said, “The other night I saw you with my guards and they gave their 
flashlights to you so you could point the stars out to them.” I said, “Yes,” 
and he said, “Well, first I was afraid to think you're giving a P.O.W. a 
flashlight. God, am I? I should have went out there and shot everybody. All 
of you. And then I thought about it, and I thought, why would my guards do 
that? They've been excellent guards. Now. I asked the guard to beat you and 
they won't. And what was your suggestion?” “I can get you off the hook. He 
goes. He’ll call the guards from another base. Let them come over here and 
beat the shit out of me, and then you'll be satisfied. Your bosses will be 
satisfied and your guards won't be mad at you.” 


Dr. Salla: And so this is an incident where you were a P.O.W.. 


David: A P.O.W. 


Dr. Salla: Prisoner Of War. 


David: Yes. So he said. “You shouldn't be here.” That's what he said to me. 
He said, “You're not a problem. You shouldn't be here.” I said, “I've been 
telling that to everybody”. I said, “We're in a 2000 year old civil war over 
here. We're interfering in something we got no business in. We shouldn't be 
doing this. But I can't sign papers because it's an honor thing. But if you 
want to beat me to a pulp, actually, I'd appreciate it, because if not, I'm 
going to get labeled as a traitor.” And he goes, “I understand that. He goes, 
God, I see now I see why my men don't want to beat you. I want to let you 
go. If | had my choice, I'd just drop the gate and just say, call for a rescue 
and send you off.” He said, “Damn, I've never met anybody like you.” 


Dr. Salla: Well, this happened a few years after all of this stuff with the 
Pythum in me at that time. 


David: And let me tell you about another time and now this story will make 
sense to you. On my first capture. I escaped and they pulled all ten of my 
toenails off with water pump pliers. That hurt. And then they put me down a 
pig shit pit, hoping my feet would get infected. They never did. I was at 170 
pounds and I ran the 100 yards in 10.0. F 30ft per second. I mean, I could 
smoke your ass. I was a bolt, I was gone. And so they pull my toenails off. 
Still could run fast. Outran them. I outran them, I was running through the 
jungle. Two guys are after me with AK 47s. And I run so fast. I'm going 
through the elephant grass. I can't see. I ran out just like Bugs Bunny. I'm in 
midair. You know how they stop and go? I never studied laws of gravity. 
But I'm standing there going, God Almighty. And then I fall. I fall about 
30ft. I hit the soft grass about that thick. It didn't hurt and I'm rolling over. 
And I raised up and from here to you is a Belgian tiger the size of that damn 
couch. And it's looking right at me like its ears are going down. And I'm 
going, oh, God. And I went, wait, wait, there are two men coming. I'm going 
like, aren't they're going to kill me and you. So that thing looks up, it looks 
back down. And when it looked back up, it's weird. Ears went down. When 
we look back at me, the ears came up and I went, “That's time to go.” So I 
said, “I'm going”. I take off running. I hear those two guys run out and drop 


down in front of that tiger. All I hear is bones crunching that thing ate them, 
both of them. And I didn't have to run anymore. I walked out. And I often 
wondered when I was looking at that tiger right in its eyes, I don't think I 
was by myself. Somebody else was talking. 


Dr. Salla: Do you think that Pythum was talking? 


David: She was talking straight to that cat, and that cat got it all. And his 
ears were telling me what to do. First it put his ears down when he looked at 
me. Then it looked up and his ears were up. Then the ears went down while 
I was looking up, then looked back down at me and its ears came back up 
and all I felt inside was time to go. 


Announcer: 
You have been listening to Exopolitics Today with Dr. Michael Salla. 


Please remember to like, share and subscribe to this channel. Join or start a 
conversation in the comments. Take the time to explore the vast library of 
bestselling books, webinars and podcasts by Dr. Salla. Visit 
exopoliticstoday.com 


[End of Segment 2 of 4] 
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In this third episode of the David Adair interview series, Adair discusses 
what happened at Area 51 after he left the large extraterrestrial spacecraft 
engine secretly carrying with him the engine’s consciousness or ‘katra’. He 
next describes how he destroyed his Pitholem electromagnetic fusion 
containment engine to prevent it from being used to create a first-strike 
weapon and how this enraged Dr. Arthur Rudolph. During his 1972 High 
School graduation ceremony, Adair was taken by two black-suited men 
carrying a document that drafted him into military service. Adair was taken 
to a CIA facility where he again met with Randolph and was threatened with 
severe consequences if he didn’t agree to build another electromagnetic 
fusion containment engine. It took the arrival of General LeMay to have 
Adair freed based on him agreeing to never again build such an engine and 
to serve in the US Navy. He first completed a four-year term of enlistment, 
specializing in the repair of jet aircraft engines, and reached the rank of E-4. 
He discusses the unusual circumstances that led to him being recruited to 
become a naval aviator immediately upon completing his first enlistment. 
Soon after completing naval aviator school and starting service as a young 
pilot on an aircraft carrier in 1976/1977, he was recruited by an admiral 
heading the Office of Naval Intelligence (ONI). Adair shares some of the 
incredible missions he conducted with ONI during his subsequent covert 
intelligence career. In all, Adair completed 20+ years of service with the US 


Navy. He shares details of being twice captured doing missions over 
Vietnam and also how he repaired a nuclear submarine on the verge of a 
meltdown. Finally, he discusses incidents where he believes the Katra of 
Pitholem, the extraterrestrial engine he encountered at Area 51 that began 
using him as a lifeboat in 1971, was acting through him. He believes 
Pitholem was responsible for many of his incredible experiences and 
protected him throughout his naval career and the dangerous missions he 
completed, most of which remain classified. For Part 1 in this series visit: 
https://exopolitics.org/child-prodigy... 


For Part 2, visit: //exopolitics.org/visit-to-area... 


[The interviews continue with the Transcript of Part Three] 


Dr. Salla: In part three of this video series with David Adair, we learn about 
what happened after Pythum, the consciousness or katra, of the 
extraterrestrial engine at area 51 entered into his body. David describes how 
he was interrogated by Arthur Rudolph and then was rescued by Curtis 
LeMay, and an arrangement was made that he would be recruited eventually 
into the US Navy. Then we shift to his graduation ceremony in 1972 at high 
school, where two men in black abduct him, forcibly recruiting him into 
military service, and he's taken to a CIA facility, where he is again 
interrogated by Doctor Arthur Rudolph, and then he is once again rescued 
by Curtis LeMay. And then he begins service with the US Navy. He 
completes a four year terms of enlistment with the US Navy, repairing 
aircraft engines. Then, under unique circumstances, he begins to train as a 
naval aviator and then, upon completion of Naval Aviator School, he goes to 
begin service on an aircraft carrier and then once again, under very unusual 
circumstances, an Office of Naval Intelligence admiral notices Adair and 
recruits him into the ONI. Then Adair begins a very exciting and dangerous 
period of military service with the Office of Naval Intelligence, which he 
completes over the subsequent years to fulfill more than 20 years of service 
with the US Navy, performing many missions, the majority of which remain 
classified to this day. 


Announcer: You're listening to Exopolitics Today with Doctor Michael 
Salla. Your source for the uncensored truth regarding the human, 
extraterrestrial, global and political agenda. Click the like button and 
subscribe to this channel. And now here's Doctor Michael Salla. 


Dr. Salla: So we're back with David Adair. It is part three and we are going 
to be resuming this remarkable story. 


David: Okay. Well now I'm merged with this entity and I thought, this is 
insane. I can't even make up something this crazy. Who am I going to...? 
I’m not going to tell anybody this. So we're leaving. And when I leave and I 
climb down off that engine. Do you remember wherever I put my hand on 
what would be the organs of this thing I saw the blue white waves. 


Well, now, wherever I put my hands on it, it's red flames. So I went, that's 
not a heat ignition recognition alloy. Do you know what it is? It's an 
emotional reading. This thing is reading my emotional status. When I first 
looked at it, I was in wonder, and I put my hands on it, blue, white. Now I 
know some of my stuff. I'm coming down off from wherever I touch, it's 
flames shooting down the side because I'm angry and the reason I'm angry is 
because we've been lied to so much. 


Do you realize I used to go to bed at night, I swear to God's truth, listening 
to Anita Bryant LP records and my blanket was an American flag. I mean, I 
was just the Patriot. And now all that's blown to shit. You know, everything 
I would think about the government, NASA, all this stuff that they used to 
be like, gods to me. 


Now they're assholes. They've lied to us continuously for material gain, now 
petty, not even noble reasons. And I thought, Lord have mercy. I gave my 
blood and bones and body for a group that don't even give a damn about us. 
So I said, no, I did it for American people. You know, they, some of them 
still believe in me or things like I did. But all that's been erased now. I'm 
coming off this entity structure. I'm angry. That can be. And I remember 
before I get off the structure, I turn around and talk to him down there 
below. 


And finally I said. “What do y'all want from me?” Air force people say, 
“how does this thing work?” “T thought this was yours. You built it. You tell 
me.” “No, the people who built it are on vacation.” “You got vacation, son. 
They're on vacation.” I went. “Did they leave any notes?” And they said, 
“No, they got homework. You have homework now?” 


“Oh, God. Please.” I said, “No, let's talk. Let's just be honest. This thing's 
not from the neighborhood, is it? You know it's not ours. It's not theirs, the 
Soviets. It's something else. And you don't even want to talk about it.” And I 
said. ’This is the power unit. Where is the ship? Where is the crew? God 
almighty. What did you do to them, pickle them? Where are they? Are they 
in jar somewhere?” Oh, boy. They're getting pissed now cause the cat's out 
of the bag. 


Now I’m not a 17 year old naive dumb ass. He's right here with the rest of 
us. So they're not liking that part. Rudolph finds it funny. And he just 


thought, yes, superior intellect is now catching up and is whooping your ass. 
So I look at Rudolph and he's smiling. Air Force people were frowning 
because I'm busting their ass and they don't like it. 


So I said, “I'm leaving." So I step off the platform. And do you know what's 
weird? When I walked up to that big entity and put my hands on it, it was. It 
was cold in that damn room. Refrigeration cold. But when you touch that 
thing, it felt like a warm blooded mammal. When I touched it when I was 
leaving, it was ice cold. The Katra left, so all they got is an empty home, 
nothing to work with. And I thought, hmm, that's good to know, that back 
home is burned. Oh, we are closing the door really good here. 


So we get up onto the go kart ride and back out, close the door, riding back 
up to the surface. Then we get over by the hangar doors and Rudolph is 
standing there talking to the Air Force. They're arguing. I don't know what 
they're arguing about, but it’s not a friendly talk. And. I think the discussion 
is about control. Who's in control? So anyway, I'm looking around. Thought 
I got to get out there and destroy Pitholem. 


If I take it out, the only thing left would be me and kill me and it's over with 
and they get nothing. I'm okay with that. I don't mind. I'll die right here and 
now. I'm not going to give this. I didn't come here to build a first strike 
weapon. I came here to give you a chance to do faster than light speed. 


But no, you don't want that. You want to build a fucking weapon system and 
kill everybody. Well. Go ahead. Jesus, why should I even care? So this is the 
attitude I'm getting. It's not like that today. But that's the way it is at that 
moment. Because I'm still pissed everything's been destroyed. My mental 
image of what I grew up with is gone, trashed right in front of me. You don't 
think that turned you into an angry person? It sure will. That it did. So I'm 
sitting there. I'm just furious. I thought, fuck, I've been lied to. You lied to 
you, lied to you. So I'm just a stone's throw away. I'm so mad, I'm crying. 
And I thought that's it. I started crying and wailing and Rudolf can't stand 
that. He can't stand a whining child. He probably killed some of them, so I 
thought. Rudolf looks at me and finally tells the guards. Take him out to his 
rocket and let him see it.. 


Dr. Salla: So why did he do that? 


David: I don't know, but when he said that, I backed up to the hangar door, 
slid down and put my hand on the hub of the wheel. Do you know what's 
inside them hubs? Graphite grease. So they picked me up to take me out. We 
go out there to see my rocket. I get out there, open the in the induction 
chamber, graphite smeared across, closed the door. Ask any physicist what 


happens when deuterium, under pressure of a cyclotron, meets up with 
graphite grease? It is a tremendous chain reaction. So I thought that should 
do it. So I turned on the cyclotron. It's winding up. I tell the guards this 
thing's got a fuel leak. We got to run. It's going to blow up. So we get on 
board and we're driving, and they're moving along pretty quick. You know, 
we're running over the scrub grass. And he asked me a good question. I 
didn't think about this. He said, “What's a safe distance?” What if this thing 
goes nuclear? God Almighty I went. So he said, what's the safe distance I 
went “Chicago”. He goes, oh God he steps on it. I don't know. If it stays 
conventional, we should be okay. We're going to be about two miles from it. 
So we get up to the hangar, guards get out. And he said, they point to me. 
He said, he says it's leaking. Kaboom. That thing blew into a million pieces, 
and it must blew a hole the size of a football field down there in the desert. 


But it's gone. Biggest piece I ever found in piston was the size of my thumb. 
Watch how smart Rudolf is. He looks at the explosion, he looks at me and 
he says, leaking, huh? These things don't leak. So he walks over to me, 
grabs my arm and holds up and looks at the palm. Turns and looks at the 
hangar door. That's how fast he is. And he went. Very clever and then threw 
my arm down, and I started to say something. He hits me so hard my bottom 
teeth come through my lower lip. So I'm on all fours. I'm spewing blood. 
And I hear all these guns clicking and I'm sitting there going, it's just not..., 
this is a bad day. And I raise up and look, guess what? All the gun barrels 
are pointing right at Rudolph. And I said, oh, their fathers just bought your 
damn people's ass and they aren’t through yet. And that's a fact. And 
Sergeant Loki was standing there and he was looking at Rudolph. And he 
wants to kill him so bad I can see it in his eyes. I told Rudolf “I'd be careful 
real careful walking right now. One slight move and you're going to look 
like Swiss cheese.” I said, “I don't think they give a damn in hell who's in 
charge. It ain’t you, the Gestapo colonel.” And to me, Rudolph looks a little 
concerned. 


So he backs off because he just hit a midwest farm boy in the mouth. Split 
his damn lips. I'm bleeding. And you got a damn German Colonel Gestapo 
standing there. And you're a United States Air Force, and your daddy 
probably just got through fighting. Or maybe some of these guys were older. 
Maybe they themselves aren’t through yet. And they don't like the idea that 
he just slapped the hell out of an American teenager right in front of him on 
their base. I can see their reasoning real quick. And I mean, that's kind of 
shit gets you shot. 


So Rudolph just turns and spins on his heels and takes off. So they lock me 
up. And I'm sitting there. And I hadn't seen Rudolph. And I'm sitting in this 
one room. No windows, one door, and one wire hanging from the ceiling 


with a light bulb. That was it. And I was there. It seemed like I was there for 
days, but I think I was only there about 10 or 12 hours. But I had blood all 
over the front of me. And I hear all this noise out in the hallway. And the 
door flies open and standing in that doorway, this figure going like this with 
a cigar. And you've got the damn Colonel of the base by his tie. And I went, 
that’s Curtis LeMay. He's got that. Damn. Did you want to know a little 
secret? Who do you think placed the personnel at area 51? General Curtis 
LeMay, chief of the Joint Chiefs, that's who. 


That's where they got positioned by him. Now, he might be in civilian 
clothes, and he's got you by your tie. You don't give a shit. This is a four star 
joint, chief got hold of your ass, and he points to that base commander. And 
he said, he looks at me and he said, “Did he do that?” And I spoke up. I said, 
“No, he didn't do that. Rudolph did it.” And he said, “Where's Rudolph?” 
And the colonel said, “He took off somewhere. Find him. And [pointing to 
David] let him go.” And he said, “Pick him up. Get him cleaned up and put 
him on my jet.” And so they did. I'm sitting in it. It's a Sabreliner 117. And 
I'm sitting there and I'm bored and he sits down in front of me and off we 
go. 

And I'm sitting there and finally I just look at him and I says, “Why did you 
come and get me?” And this was the most human thing I ever heard of that 
man. He said, “You're the same age as my grandson. I couldn't leave you.” 
He said, “They're not through with you. They're going to come at you again, 
and they're going to keep coming at you until you do one thing.” I said, 
“What's that?” “Don't ever build another rocket.” He said, “I understand you 
torched everything back home. Nothing I did. 


You blowed this one up here. And what he didn't know is I took the katra 
from the other one. So I got all the damn doors shut. And he said, “The only 
thing left is you boys with me.” He's right. I mean. He didn't have all the 
facts, but he was pretty much still in play. And he said, “they're going to 
come at you. They're going to keep coming at you. So you've got to 
convince them that you will die before you build another rocket. Then they'll 
back off some. Rudolph, I don't know. I've got to find that little prick.” 


So he was still looking for him. Anyway, we get home, back to Wright- 
Patterson. We land there. They put me in an Air Force car that takes me all 
the way back to Mount Vernon, Ohio to my house. He let me out. I go in 
and say hi to my parents. They look at me. “What the fuck happened?” They 
got a few minutes. Dad said, “I'm sobered up now. Let me hear it before I 
get any madder.” He said, “damn, they hit you hard.” I said, “It was a 
goddamn German Gestapo asshole.” And he goes, “What?” 


Hard to believe. 1971. I've got a Gestapo after my ass. That's nuts. I mean, 
that it's real. But that's why I have so much trouble with other people's 


stories. Because as crazy as it sounds, it could be because I went through 
some crazy shit here. 


Dr. Salla: So when you talk about other people's stories about Germans and 
this secret...[Paperclip corruption] 


David: It’s hard to ignore. 


: Germans. 


David: It's hard to ignore because it ain’t much of a stretch to make that shit 
real from what I've seen. And so I wouldn't be so quick to shut down on 
them. I'd keep an open mind because I've seen shit, man, I can't explain and 
I've experienced it first-hand. 


: Yes, well, the fact that Arthur Rudolph had so much authority that he could 
just take control of an entire program from these Air Force guys at area 51. 


David: You know, he was the recipient of the most distinguished award. 
That's the highest award NASA can give. NASA gave him that. And then on 
May 25th, 1984, he was deported out of San Francisco. Rudolph was back to 
Hamburg and placed under house arrest by the Mossad. Now, how did that 
happen? Because I called Josiah Hoffman, Colonel Hoffman of the Mossad, 
I used to work with at ONI, and he came and got his ass. Oh, wow. Yes, I 
forgot about that. I got a letter to that attachment. 


: Okay? 


David: And he said thank you for, how do you phrase it? “Thank you for 
bringing those Gestapo maniacs to justice.” 


: Well, before we get to you bringing Rudolph to justice, maybe you need to 
tell us about what happened next with Rudolph? 


David: There was a lot more. He kept coming at me. I wonder if he ever 
figured out I was a guy that, the old phrase, ’I dropped a dime on his ass’. I 
called Colonel Hoffman, my buddy. He came to put an end to it, but he kept 
dogging me. 


When I saw my parents the next day, I went to school. The English literature 
teacher asked me, what did you do for your summer vacation? And I 
thought, I either lie on this thing or I'll tell the truth and they'll put me away 
forever. But damn, what a summer vacation I had in the junior year between 
junior writing and senior graduation. That's when it happened. 


: So when was the next time you saw Rudolph? 


David: Well, let's see. What happened was it was quiet in the winter, quiet 
in the spring. I'm graduating. And then I meet them. Holding [this diploma] 
in his hand. “Damn. Boy, I don't know who they were. Probably black, what 
do you call them, the black suit guys?” [MIB] 


: This is during the graduation. 


David: Yes, at graduation they hand me the greeting letter. I'm drafted. So 
they throw me in the station wagon and take me to Columbus. 


: So just explain that a little bit. You've graduated. You just graduated. 


David: I'm standing in my cap and gown in line with all the seniors. We're 
in front of the high school. Matter of fact, we got pictures of it in the 
yearbook. You see me standing there shaking hands with the parents? Yes. 
I'm going to Ohio State University. Yes, I have a full scholarship. Yes. 
Cambridge, England. That's. not a bad way to go to college. Never made it. 
Grab his hand. Ice cold, freezing. I'm drafted. They grab me. They throw me 
in the damn station wagon, a blue one and off we go.. 


: Guys in the black suits. Yes. The two guys? 


David: Yes. Two guys. 


: Men in black. 


David: Men in black. That's who they were. They grabbed my ass. Threw 
me in this car. We drive to Port Columbus, we go to the MAT, Military Air 
Transport. We get out, we start to get on this damn sabreliner, actually the 
Learjet. And here comes a truck full of blue berets. They all jump out, go 


into formation. they're ready to shoot. And all these damn men in black. 
They're ready to shoot and nobody's going to back down. And I don't want 
to beat the Air Force people to get hurt. They already rescued me once 
they're there at 51. 


They pointed guns at Rudolf, made him leave. Well, he left, so I said to 
Colonel Williams, “Just take you and your guys back. Let me go with these 
assholes. You know I'll be all right. I don't want anybody else to get hurt. 
You could easily kill ten people here”. So we get on board a jet, we leave, 
Colonel Williams said. “We will shoot for you”. I said, “I know you will, 
and it's not me. It's a struggle between the Air Force and the CIA.” 


:: So these two men in black are part of the CIA. 


David: Now, there's ten men in black with the jet, and they all got guns and 
all the blue berets got guns. It's going to be awful. And I don't want to see 
this. So I get on the jet and go off. Hours later, we're at Langley. They take 
me into a room. Looks like a hospital room. I'm standing by the window. 
Door blows open. In walks Rudolph, 2 or 3 of his lab coat friends, and they 
got this table and they pulled the sheet back, and there's all kinds of damn 
syringes and shit on it. I began a fight. I'm throwing chairs. I'm busting 
furniture over people's heads. I mean, I'm fighting for my life. They down 
me. 


And there's nothing worse feeling than being stripped naked and thrown on 
an ice cold steel table. That's what they did. Then I felt the needle go in over 
here on top of my hand like liquid fire. And it got up to here. And that was 
my introduction to sodium pentothal, followed by sodium barbital, followed 
by other sodium. I got all the [chemical]tal families, and I remember going 
out. Rudolph was yelling at me, wanting to know what happened at area 51, 
what happened with the engine. 


So he knew something happened, but he don't know what and he's trying to 
find out. So I remember I came to almost two days later. Do you know how 
long you're supposed to have a human being under Barbital? No more than 
four hours. I learned that. I was under four damn days. And I remember one 
of the lab coat guys telling Rudolph, if we give him another dose, he's going 
to be a vegetable. Rudolph's reply was, “I don't give a damn. Hit him again”. 
And so I went out. 


Two more days. I wake up later. I am so groggy and I hear a noise outside 
the door and it sounds like area 51, somebody being thrown from hallway to 
hallway sideways. 


And I thought, If I didn't know, it sounds like Curtis LeMay out there. Well, 


they came in and they told me I'm going to be in the Army. They're going to 
send me to Parris Island, they'll send me to Vietnam. I'll be dead in one day, 
and I'll be back. And that's the end of the problem. I said, “Fine, let's do it, 
because I've had enough of this shit.” 


So this is the CIA guy was telling me that Rudolph was going somewhere. 
Apparently, I caught him with a chair just right. I must have busted across 
his fucking head because he was incapacitated. That sounded good. And so 
finally I knew something went on because I didn't have any skin on my 
knuckles. I must have popped somebody. 


They came back and they said, “We got another suggestion for you.” And I 
said, “What's that?” “You're not going to work on rockets, are you?” “No.” 
“How do you feel about jet engines?” “They can be defensive.” So they 
came back, a lot of noise out in the hallway again. They come back and they 
said, “You're not going to Parris Island, North Carolina. Where are you 
going? You're going to Great Lakes Naval Training Center.” 


“Oh, I'm going to be in the Navy.” “Yes, you're going to be a Navy.” I'm 
going to be a squid. “How about that?” And they said. “And there you will 
build jet engines.” So I said, “Yes, I can do that.” So I went through basic 
training. Came out of basic training and went straight to Millington, 
Tennessee, went through jet engine school. There's more to the story. 


While I was there. Me being me or, I don't know, this might be pissing. But 
I will stand there watching them play football across the street. You know 
who's across the street? Nothing but officers. Enlisted personnel are not 
allowed to fraternize with officers in the Navy. They are in the Air Force 
and some in the Army, but never in the Navy. We're not allowed to 
socialize. It's a throwback to ancient times. The Marines were the guard for 
the captain of the ship. And so the Marines were created by the Navy to 
guard the captains in case of mutiny. Therefore, officers, the captain and 
officers in the Marines stay away from the enlisted personnel and that's 
traditional. That's even all the way up to today. 


So I'm standing there looking at them play football across the street. They're 
all officers. And I thought if you go to the French Fieldhouse in Columbus, 
Ohio, you will find my name on a wall up there. I was All-State. I was 
football as the left handed quarterback. The only one there was. One man for 
defense because I'm throwing off the directions everywhere you plan. 


So. I was watching him play football and I thought, boy, I could go over 
there and really screw up that game. 


So I looked around. Nobody was looking. I went across the street. I'm in 
civilian clothes. I'll watch him play. And I told the guy that was a 
quarterback, I said. “Do you want to really beat their asses?” He said, “Yes, 


you got an idea?” “Yes I do.” He thinks I'm an ensign. So he said, “come on 
in again.” Okay, I get in the game and I tell him. “I'm going to run a post 
pattern straight up the middle right into the end zone. I'm going to squat 
down. Just fire that ball right into me. There won't be a damn person around 
me. They're covering each other because they're all from the academies. 
They know each other, they don't know me, and nobody's even looking at 


” 


me. 


And he's looking at me and he's going. “I like you,” He takes the ball. I like 
the squat down. He fired that thing right in my numbers. Touchdown! I hear 
them all left and right. I thought you had him. No, I thought you had him. 
You know. And I told the guy I see, he says you got any other ideas? I got a 
whole bunch of them. So we play football for the rest of the game. 


We win. And he said, “Who are you?” I said, “I was all state in Ohio”. 
“Boy, the way you move and throw, I believe that.” And he said, “What 
squadron you with?” Uh oh, ”I ain’t flying. I'm a mechanic”. And I finally 
said, “Well, you want to write me up? Throw me out. You can't”. He goes, 
“Are you enlisted?” I said, “I am, I'm a mechanic.” 


He goes, “God Almighty”. He said, “You seem sharper than one. I don't 
want to insult you, but you don't. You're more like an officer. You're not like 
an enlisted.” I said, “Well, I can fly.” He said, “What do you mean, you can 
fly?” “I have 3000 hours.” “Doing what?” “I'm a crop duster.” I didn't tell 
you this part of the rockets that I was doing all the rocketry. 


Well, let's back up. Let's have a flashback. Where I did my launching, there 
were four farms, and the farms were laid out like four big squares and all for 
farmers. This is 1966, in the fall, and they all became trekkers, Star Trek, so 
they liked my rockets flying. I was over here and a little side of the road. 
They dug a pit at the four squares. I have all four farms for landing area. 
That's significant. They dug a earth pit big enough where I could drive a car 
in and out of it. Well, I could run my station wagon, run the big rockets 
down in there, set them up. The cows got to know me really well. They had 
Angus cows, beef, and they would be tuned or cut, and they'd walk up to the 
edge of the pit and see me working down there. And then when I come 
walking up the pit, they would all turn around, back up and wait for a rocket 
come out of the pit. If they see me running out of the pit, they all turned and 
ran off because something's going to blow up. So we all got to know each 
other and I got to know all the cows. I liked all the cows, so everything was 
fine and hunky dory until I decided to do something called staging. First 
stage. Second stage staging is so difficult in rocketry. It took NASA 40 
years to figure it out. Russia never did. China figured it out by itself in a 
year. 


Watch out for the Chinese. So my first staging rocket, it came out of the pit. 


The first stage burning got to the event horizon, even with the hole, the pit. 
And then for some reason, the damn second stage engage blew the first stage 
back down into the pit. It exploded. A fireball came back up all in split 
seconds, turned the second stage sideways, and it takes off toward the herd 
of cattle and it looks like a torpedo heading for a damn battleship. I thought, 
oh my God, it's skipping across the ground! And I thought, God, please stop 
it. And it hit the bump and it noses into the ground and it's vibrating and 
you're trying to drive it. Tank ruptures, it explodes. It’s cryogenic. So goes 
up 15 feet, then the hydrogen detonates and it's a giant fireball. And I'm 
looking at the cows underneath it, and they're all looking up like this. And 
they got eyes this big. 


They know this is not normal. So they all do an about face and they 
stampede. 


Well, that's not the problem. The problem is on the far side is another cow 
looking in the other direction. Don't see any of this shit. And she doesn't 
move. They stampede over her ass, stomp her into the ground. I go running 
over there and she's dead. She's busted all up. And the farmers are coming 
from all four directions. The equipment. God damn, they're going to see this 
dead cow. I caused it to get killed. I'm going to lose my launch pit, 
everything. 


And they got up to him. “You okay?” I said “Yes, I've had a mishap with the 
staging of the rockets. And I'm okay. But your calf is not. It didn't think the 
stampede was coming”. They looked down and went, “Damn, that's a dead 
cow’. It was fucked up side busted open. I mean, it was a mess. And they 
went, “It's 90 degrees right now. We ain’t got time to take this cow to the to 
the barn or to the slaughterhouse.” 


I said, “What are you going to do?” And they said, “Meet us over at the 
barn.” So I go over to the barn. I thought, they're going to throw me off this 
damn property. So they hang that cow up by its neck with a chain, and it's 
hanging like this with the front legs out and. They tell me, “David, you're 
going to have to dress this cow”. And I'm sitting there going, “What is 
wrong with y'all? Why would I want to put a dress on this cow?” They all 
explode. One guy is on his knees laughing so hard. And I hear it behind me, 
running, and they give me this saw. And I cut from here all the way down to 
this ass hole. And all of his intestines and stomach comes in four stomachs. 
Because, unfortunately, this wasn't even an Angus cow. It was a dairy cow. 
So I said, “You got any charts?” They had some excellent beef charts. So I 
cut this cow all up. 


The wives were out there wrapping the paper and something they noticed 
that. “Do you notice him cutting?” “Yes, it looks like a surgeon.” He goes. 
“His cut marks are just like a laser.” He goes. “The people at the meat 


packing plant don't cut that damn precise or neat”. So I cut this cow all up, 
and, I mean, it was a damn big cow. It was like 150 pounds of meat after I 
was done or so | thought. And he said, “Your father's pulling up”. I thought, 
God, it's just going to get worse. He comes over, he's all giggles and smiles. 
“And what's wrong with you?” “They just gave me 75 pounds of steaks. 
What did you do?” I said, “I caused this cow get killed.” “Well, they aren’t 
mad?” “No?” “They are so pleased. You saved them a ton of money. The 
cow was old and they was going to get rid of it. And you, already, now did 
all the drawing and quartering and cost them nothing. They gave me the 
meat so they felt they pay you something.” “I'm not going to lose my 
respect?” “Hell no. They're happy with you.” 


I went, “so I fell in the pit and come out smelling like a rose”. He goes, dad 
said, “yes, you pretty much did. Pretty cool.” I said, “damn. So the women 
made me a hat I wore for years. And off on the front of it, it said “Speed, 
and everybody thought it meant I build fast sprints. No, it's short for 
Stampede. Those farmers were great. 


: Have the crop dusting come into that because... 


David: Oh, here's what happened. 


: Yes. 


David: Carl Emory Compton, had a farm across the road diagonally to me. 
They had a big grass runway built for the local crop dusting planes to come 
in and land. So they had bought a brand new AG-9 commander. It's a yellow 
plane with a big bubble and got square wingtips. Excellent for crop spraying 
things, brand new, only had two hours on its odometer. And Carl came 
home. You know the phrase, don't you? “With the farmer's wife.” The pilot 
was caught with the farmer's wife and daughter at the same time. Well, Carl 
cuts loose with his 12 gauge. First shot he missed, second shot he hits pay 
dirt. He puts the damn pilot in the hospital. The problem is, boll weevils just 
struck the next morning. The Grange is losing thousands and thousands of 
dollars a day, and there's nobody to spray. All the pilots are busy. All the 
planes are busy. So they got this brand new AG-9 commander and no pilot. 
So I'm sitting there going, “I can fly it”. And they went, “Well, we know 
you're smart, kid, and you fly rockets. Can you fly a plane?” “Hell, yes”. I'm 
lying through my teeth. 


I read the manual and then they come out and I said, “I need to test a few 
things on the plane. It's brand new, so I take it down the runway, back and 


forth, back and forth.” Finally, I go down the runway and I just ram it all the 
way, pull back on the stick, just once it says in the book, off I go. Watch the 
altimeter, watch the altitude rising, the turn and bank indicator? I started. 


: How old are you at that at that time? 


David: I'm 15 at that time. 


: You're self-taught? 


David: Yes, I just read it. 


: No lessons you just read the manuals. 


David: Hit it. Hell, that thing had so much power, man. I was gone off the 
ground in the air before I even got halfway down the runway. It's such a 
powerful plane. So I flew all over the landscape, practiced some runs, 
swooping and diving. And the AG-9 commander's got a big radial engine. 
So I came down, dropped over the power lines. Come down, you get about 
two feet off the ground. Got to get real close to the plants, drop all that damn 
Sevin dust. Then when the trees come up, you go straight up where you're 
looking between your feet. Then you level off and don't stall and that's 
called dusting. So I learned to do it and I got really good. I mean, I really got 
good at it. And I had one incident, just one. It was enough. 


: Was it legal at that time? 


David: No. What they knew and I told them. I said, “I ain’t got no license”. 
They don't care. There's $10,000 a day going. “We don't care.” 


: So the farmers owned the plane. 


David: I mean, they owned the plane. Yes. And they owned the runway. So 
I told them. “You got any black masking tape?” “Yes.” we changed the 
numbers on the plane. We made a one look like a four, and we made a five 
that looked like a six. So the thing is, when people see me flying by, they 
write down the number. They can't trace it, crazy. 


Anyway. They're thrilled. I save all the damn crops, get the boll weevils out 
and I was flying home ready to call it a day, flew up over the hill, come 
down the hillside to the Comptons. And they had a big duck pond over here 
on the left. And a fucking flock of Canadian geese, they're big. They're in 
the pond. I come up over real fast, so I look like a giant bird of prey to them, 
probably. They all come up right into my damn plane. The splat, splat, splat, 
all over the damn windshield, all over the wings, put a dent in my wings, 
and I got goose guts all over the damn engine inside the shell, and it cuts off. 
I've got no power. I've got no way to restart it. So I thought, damn, I'm going 
to have to put down somewhere. So I come down and I line up right in front 
of my house, State Route 3. It's a straight road, so I come right down. I'm 
coming up behind my two damn neighbors who live right next door to all 
these elderly walking on the road. 


And I'm making no sound. I'm like a giant owl, bird of prey coming behind 
them, but I'm going to hit them. So what I did, I wait till I got close and I 
pulled back, popped over them and then landed right in front of them and I 
rolled down the road and there in the curve is the gas station. I rolled right 
up behind Pete, who's running the gas station. He hears the tires in the 
gravel. He turns around with the damn nozzle, thinking, it's a car. Here I am, 
this smoking ass plane and I said, “Pete” “David, what the fuck are you 
doing?” “I just crashed.” He said, “Well, what do you want to do?” “Help 
me push this thing over there across the street, into that barn.” So we put it 
in neighbor's barn. 


I told the neighbors, “I'll pay you for whatever you need, but I've got to rent 
that for a few days, because I got to get this plane cleaned up.” And I had to 
order an oil line. It got broke, and I got it all fixed. And so we waited till 
Sunday morning because there's no traffic. I pulled it out on the road. Pete 
and the other guys got up on top with walkie-talkies and said, “It's clear.” 
And I started up and I go up the hill and boom, I'm gone. I'm back in the sky 
again. And then I fly back to the runway land and put it in the barn. But that 
was that. 


: Okay, so you got hundreds of hours. 


David: I had 3000 hours of time I got done. 


: And this... 


David: So now we're back to the Navy officer and he goes, “Can you fly?” I 
said, “Yes, I got 3000 hours doing what a crop duster does”. “Really? It 


takes some skill to be a crop duster.” I said, “Yes, it's okay.” He said, “All 
right.” He said, “This may cost me my commission because I'm putting your 
ass in a jet tomorrow with me.” I said, “Why are you doing that?” “I got a 
feeling you can fly. You're smart. I just think you know this stuff.” 


So he said, “I can talk to your instructors. How you were a student. You're 
top of the class. You got this? Nobody near you. So you're smart. I want to 
find out. So I may be doing Navy a favor here. 


So, we get in, I strap up and he puts me in the front seat. He's in the back 
seat, and off we go. We're in an A-4 Skyhawk, and we get to the bombing 
range, and he said, “See that target out there?” “Yes.” “Could you hit that 
target?” And I wasn't being smart ass. I'm serious. I said, ” What part of the 
target do you want to hit?” And he leaned back in his seat. “Hit dead center, 
if it's not much trouble for you.” He thought I was being a smart ass. So we 
come in, I fire it, released the thing, and it hits way above the target. He 
said, “I thought you said you could fly.” “I can, but I fly an 89 radial engine 
plane. It's that damn jet. You're way a lot faster. That's why I missed the 
target.” 


“Look how north of it. It's because we're moving so fast”. He said, “Well, 
try it again.” So come back around. I adjusted for the speed and I hit dead 
center. I came back around dead center. Dead center. Five dead centers in a 
row. And he goes, “That's enough. We're going home.” “T do okay.” He 
said, “You scored higher than anybody on this course, ever.” He said, “I 
don't know why I'm going to do it. I'm going to risk my commission, but I'm 
going to tell them about you.” He said his name was Conrad. I said, 
“Conrad, are you sure about that, man? I mean, I'm not worth somebody's 
commission.” He said, “They got to know. I mean, we train thousands of 
hours, and nobody's as good as you are.” He said, describe nothing to me. 
Well, I'll come down and drop over the tree, then two feet off the ground 
drop the dust, pull up. And he said, “you call that dusting, in the military, we 
call that strafing. You're the best strafer I've ever seen. You can destroy 
anything.” I said, “Wow, I didn't think of it that way, but I guess I am 
trained for it.” So he said. “I'm going to command.” So he went to see and 
see and he told him what happened. 


And they went, “You did what?” And he said, “Flying, try him before you 
bust me.” So they put me in a plane. The Captain got in in the back. “Show 
me what you got”. I just took us down the runway and off we went and went 
over the target. Bang, bang, bang, bang, bang. Five in a row. He says, “Take 
me back to the base.” So he comes back and he says. He goes, “What the 
fuck are we going to do?” He said, “If we push this up, command, they're all 
going to go ape.” And then I just said, “Well, whoever they put out, ifit's a 
five star admiral, put his ass in the back seat and let me show him.” 


They went. “Yes, that kind of it kind of ends the arguments real quick.” So I 
ended up having a three star admiral behind me. And then bang, bang, bang. 
Five in a row and he goes. “Okay,” so he comes back. Now what? “Give 
him commission. He's now an officer.” I said, “What about the school? 
When's his enlistment run out?” He went “Next month.” “Perfect. Let his 
enlistment run out. Give him 30 days off and tell him to get his ass back to 
Pensacola Jet School.” And I went, “Okay.” So I go to Pensacola and they're 
sending me to Jet school. Yes, I thought I'm going to be a pilot. Yay, officer. 
You know good shit. They sent me out. 


They put me ironically, not in a fast, sleek jet. No, they put me in a damn 
big ass lumbering E2c Hawkeye radar dome plane. I'm an expert on T 56 
engines, remember? So it's all just tying together. He said, “Hell, if you can't 
fly it and bust down, you can jump out and fix it and we'll keep on going.” 
He said, “What a handy fucker you are.” I said, “Let's just go.” So we were 
flying and. I got sent to carry a qualification. We call carrier calls and he 
said, “you ever flown on a carrier?” “No.” “You ever been on a carrier?” 
“No. Never even walked on one.” “Well, you're about to.” And he said, “We 
are aviators. We are not pilots. We're better than pilots.” “Why?” “Pilots 
runways don't move through the ocean at night, bobbing up and down at 30 
knots. And it's raining and you’re shot up and you got to land. That's an 
aviator. Pilots just land on a big runway. Don't move anywhere.” I went, 
“Oh damn. I wonder if I'm that good.” Well, first time I come in, it's a damn 
rainstorm. Damn carrier's doing this shit [moves hand up and down]. [ hit 
the cable on the very first pass. I said, I think I got this. So, and I'm landing 
the biggest airplane that can land on a carrier, 50,000 pounds, the radar 
dome plane. So I finally get the thing landed. I hit the cable five times. 


“You're now carrier qualified.” So they let me out, and I'm tired. I want to 
go to bed. I thought I need a shower. It's worth a shit. I'm sitting there and I 
look down the hallway because I just came out of C and C, Command and 
Control. And I looked down the hallway. And that's where all the flag 
officers are. Admirals and captains and admirals. And I'm looking at that 
glass door and it's all etched glass. Two marine guards on each side. This 
guy walking down there, he's wearing a pair of thongs, a towel, shave kit, 
and that's it. They snap to attention. He goes, “Carry on”. And he walks in. I 
thought, huh? So I go down the board they got me at and I'm going to take a 
shower. My shower stall was sitting between two. Shit, I don't know what 
you call them, trenches. They're commodes on them, and they cramp. It's at 
30 degree angle, and the cramp rolls down on each side of the of the shower 
stall and outside the ship. I looked at that and go, there's no way I'm getting 
in there. I'm tired. I don't need to. So I thought, I know what to do. So I went 
back to my cabin, put on a pair of thongs, a towel, got my shave kit. I go 
walking down to those Marines just like I owned the damn place. They snap 


to attention. 


I go, “Carry on,” and I walk on in. Now I'm in the flag officers. That thing 
has got goldfish that spit out water. It looks like a Roman spa. I thought 
these fucking assholes. So I get in the shower stall. It's got every kind of 
amenity hair conditioner and body lotions and stuff. So I'm taking a shower. 
I thought, yes, this is nice. I hear a door open. I thought, damn, I don't need 
anybody. In walks a three star Rear Admiral Douglas and he’s talking to me. 
“Oh, I don't know you. You're young. I'm here on Kerry WA120”. “Okay.” 
“How's it going?” “I'm doing fine”. I thought I got to change this 
conversation quick, so I looked at his bag. He's got a polo pony on it, which 
means he's a member of the polo club. So I said, “You like polo ponies? 
And he goes, yes. and I used to be a farrier. It's really a poor man's shoes 
made my own metal and I shoed horses. So I know a lot about horses. And I 
said, how's your pony? He said, they're having a problem with their frogs. I 
said, really? How often y'all change the stalls?” “Every day, we've got 
people cleaning them”, I said. “Yes, but when you clean them, do you put 
down lime?” “No.” “You don't put lime down. You just put the straw down 
and they stand in there.” ”’Yes.” “You've got thrush. Does it look like cottage 
cheese around the frog?” “Yes it does.” “You take your pick and you clean 
it?” And he said, “Yes.” “How does it smell, like a dead cat.” And he went, 
“Yes. How do you know this stuff?” “You got thrush. Get on the phone. 
Call that damn thing. Clean the straw out. Throw it away. And then scuff up 
the dirt and put down a layer of lime. Put the straw back down and keep 
checking the ponies and get some. It's green. I've forgot the name of it. It's 
like a witch hazel. Pour that around the frog.” He said, “Okay, I'll call him. 
I'll get on the phone.” And two days later he told me he saw me. He said. 
“Boy, those ponies hooves are completely healed up. You really know your 
stuff.” 


So while I'm talking to him about it, we're in the shower, again, because he 
wants to take a shower when I'm taking a shower. You talk about the ponies. 
Damn door opens. Two people come in and he sees them. He says, “Frank, 
how are you doing?” I thought, no, that can't be Frank Wood, my CO. So 
I'm just showering away and I'm drying off and I open the door. And from 
here to you there is Captain Frank Wood, my CO. I'm 01. He's 06. This is 
not good. I open the door and his eyes get this big right? And he's gritting 
his teeth and I tell the Admiral well, I've got to go, Admiral, but I'm glad to 
hear about your ponies.” 


And I go like this [finger to mouth] to my damn CO. Standing behind him is 
this other guy. I don't know what he is. He just got a towel around him, but 


he's leaning around, looking at Frank, and he's looking at me, and he's 
looking at Frank. He knows something's up and he's watching me, and I go 
like this. And he almost breaks out laughing. But he's quiet and goes like 
this. Frank's about to fucking explode. The Admiral says, “Frank, this young 
officer really knows his ponies. Why don't you invite him down to your 
office and talk to him?” “Excellent idea. Show up my office at 1500 hours.” 


Oh, God. So I go down at 3:00 and knock on the door. I hear. “Come in 
here, you son of a bitch”, and I walk in. He is screaming so loud he's parting 
my hair when I had more hair with his breath. He's so mad. And his veins 
are standing out here. And I looked at him and said, “Skipper, are you going 
to calm down? You're going to blow a gasket?” Oh my God, that was like 
stepping on the accelerator. He really went off. And then finally that guy 
that was with him is leaning against the wall like this. 


And finally he goes and he goes, “Oh, yes, my friend wants to talk to you. I 
don't know why he wants to talk to you.” And he looks at me and he said, 
“you recall me being down there?” I said, “Yes.” He said, “Do you always 
react that way? That was the most stressful looking situation I've ever seen a 
human being be in. And you went like this to your CO. Your voice didn't 
even break or inflect. You kept talking to the admiral. How the hell do you 
do that?” I said, “Just concentration, I guess.” “Do you always behave like 
that?” “Well, not when I'm screwed up this bad.” 


And he said, “I want you to come and work for me. I want to see if you're a 
fluke or if you're a real deal.” And I started to ask him, “Who are you?” 
Man? I said, “Who?” and my commanding officer jumped in my face, “and 
it don't matter if he's goddamn Santa Claus. If you don't go with him, I'm 
going to sit your butt fucking seals in Alaska, See those papers on my desk. 
I'm moving you, right now, there. Make your decision.” I said, “I'll go with 
you.” He said, “Grab your gear and get on the F-14 up there, and I did. He 
jumped in. We take off and I don't know who he is until finally look at this 
damn officer's plaque. There's his damn picture. He's an admiral. Do you 
know who he is? Director of ONI. 


: Can you say his name, or can I say his name? 
David: Well, I have to look at it, I can't remember. 
: Is that Bobby Ray Inman? 


David: His first name was John. Okay. and I thought, God almighty. So I 


guess I got invited, so I show up, they put me in a barracks, an officer's 
barracks, and then next morning, I'm on a jet commercial jet, plain clothes. 
And we're off to the Red Boot Saloon in Denver, Colorado. The Red Boot 
Saloon is a bikers Hells Angels haven. It's been wired for sound and visual, 
and it's a training ground. I didn't know this stuff. They don't even know 
that, the Hells Angels don't. So we pull up. I'm in a black suit with a white 
shirt and a skinny black tie. 


I said, “This in my disguise.” “Yes. And,” he said. “You have starting right 
now, exactly five minutes to get in that bar and you get somebody to buy 
you a drink.” “Dressed like this?” “Yes.” “Okay.” 


So I get out and take off walking. I'm walking up to the front door and the 
first thing I notice is I want to see what bike is parked closest to the door. 
You know why that is? That's the leader of the pack. So the 1000 Sportster 
is sitting there. Perfect. 1 own a 1000 Sportster. I know how to drive this 
thing, so I just throw open the doors. 


“Tt’s just a fucking nightmare. All these Hells Angels, the jackets and shit, 
they're all sitting there and they all stop and they look. They all turn and 
look at me. It's dead quiet. I said, “Whose bike is this?” and this thing stands 
up, got a helmet on, got a scar that went down through here [points to left 
side of his nose]. It looks like been hit with a sabre. He don't even have a left 
eye. 


And he said, “It's mine. Why are you writing a fucking book?” And I said, 
“No, but does the throttle stick on that thing?” “Yes, it does.” “I used to 
work on the Sports. Well come out here.” So he comes over. See these two 
little holes under the leverage.” “Yes.” “Look at the diameter of them. So 
anybody got a can of WD 40?” Here come about ten cans. “Look at this red 
tube. Look at this hole. It's machined for this.” “Really?” “Yes. Now let's 
squirt it. How's that feel?” “Damn, they feel good.” “Can I spin it around the 
parking lot? I'll show you how well it works.” So I spun that damn 1000 
round on its spot, went down. I coasted or glided around the corners, come 
up to the front door, slid it sideways and stopped and said, “There it is. 
How's that?” He goes, ” That's amazing.” So he said, “Come on in the bar. 
Let me buy you a drink.” I got two minutes left. 


So I'm sitting there drinking a beer with him, and I'm starting to drink. And 
then everything goes quiet and it's warm and I can't hear anything. And it's 
warm on both sides of my head. What has happened? His wife, his old lady 
walked up. She's got these big tits and she's put them on both sides of my 
head. And I turned around. Finally I look and see him and turned around and 
saw her, and he starts laughing and he says, “my old lady thinks you're cute. 
There's a bed in the back if you want to go ball around behind me?” 


I said, “I would, but I've got to go. I got, you see, the stupid suit? I wasn't 
always like this. I was once like you, but I got a job. I can't afford to lose it.” 
“Okay?” So I walk out to the back to the SUV, and I tell the guy I said, it 
was a master chief, and I said, “I have 45 seconds left. He not only bought 
me a drink, but I can ball his wife when I go back. Is that good enough?” 
And they said, “Get your ass in the back seat.” So I just went in and sit 
down and the other recruits were looking at me like I said, what? “Y'all 
going to have to do this stuff? There's nothing to it.” 


: Well, that's the one of the standard tests for getting into intelligence. 


David: Exactly. That's not an eye test that. 


: The Office of Naval Intelligence and they’re testing your ability to think 
fast, adapt to a new situation. 


David: Adapt. They want you to be able to adapt really fast. And they said 
when I asked how I did. I found out I got ten out of ten. So I got ten points 
for that. 


: So when is this in terms of you being in the Navy now? 


David: This is my first 30 days in after OCS. I'm already been run through 
the Red Boot Saloon and they're going, geez, 


: You're an ensign. 


David: Yes, I'm an ensign. And he said, “He's that young, he's an ensign and 
he's that good.” 


And he went, “Yes, well, this is really good. What else can he do?” And 
they ran me through all kinds of shit. 


The last day I was put on a team to watch these Iranians. They were in this 
bar and I was watching him observing things. And a woman, pretty woman, 
came up to me and asked me what time it was. And I started to tell her my 
time, and I heard tires squealing to a stop. I turned, everything goes black. 
They threw a hood over me, threw me in a van and beat the shit out of me. 
In the first ten seconds they broke my nose, broke two ribs. I am just really 
wheezing and hurting and I'm trying to count the number of turns. 


And they said, “Beat him harder. He's counting the turns.” Doing what? I'm 


trying. And finally we come to a stop. I don't know where we're at. We get 
out and they're still waiting on me, and they take me into this room, duct 
taped me into this chair. I'm stripped naked. I don't have a thing on. 


And this asshole comes up and says, 


“We need to know how much you know about us. How much do we know 
about?” I said, “I don't know shit. I don't even know you. Who are you?” 
And he said, “Tell me what I need to know.” And finally he slapped me. He 
gets into my face and I get a big mouthful of blood right in his face all over 
him. He gets mad. He grabs a needle. He's coming out my eyeball. He said, 
“That's going to cost you an eye.” He got close again to me and I spit again. 
I said, “Fuck you!” 


And he went, “Damn!” So he's coming in. 
: 


Bells and alarms go off, everything stops. He drops the needle. The end of 
the wall slides back. There's my home room. I'm back in school. I'm butt 
naked in front of my class and the instructor over at the desk said. “This is 
Lieutenant Adair's last day here and he just showed you how an ONI agent 
behaves.” He said. “We have to admit, it was a little bit more defiant than 
we thought it would be, but that's what we want.” He said, “He was defiant 
to the end.” And he said, “He didn't know this was a test.” And he said, 
“Congratulations, Adair. You just graduated.” 


: So how long were you in ONI for? 


David:. About 21 years. So I got a full career in with them. 


: So this is after you did the aircraft engine, right and the kind of jet training. 
And how long was that period where you were doing the aircraft or the jet 
engine repairs? 


David: It was about six months. 


: Six months for that. 


David: Yes. And things moved along pretty quick. Plus, I accelerated in.... 
And then, of course, I told you, the first day of work I show up the 
rhinoceros and all that shit that happened. But this is on. I graduated and I. 
And after I graduated and I that's when I ran into the rhinoceros and the 
admiral sitting there thinking... 


: Why don't you tell us about that story? 


David: Yes, well amazing story. Well, what happened was I just graduated. 
I'm reporting to work. It's my first day, so I put on my nice, spiffy dress 
whites. Really pretty. It's summer. It's supposed to have dress whites. So I'm 
walking down the street in front of, over here is Freedom Park, over here is 
the White House and I'm on Pennsylvania Avenue. 


And then I'm on the sidewalk and I hear some woman yell, “Watch out!” 
And I turn around and it's a big white thing hits me, knocks me across the 
damn sidewalk up against the building. 


And I thought, well, God damn, whoever's driving this damn SUV is going 
to kill me. They're pushing me against the wall, and I get back and I look, I 
went, that's not a turn signal. That's a damn eyeball. What the hell is this? I 
back up and look at it. It's a white rhinoceros, size of an SUV and its backs 
off, and it comes at me again. 


And finally I just yell, “Stop!” He stops, backs up, looks me over, takes off 
running, goes around the corner of the building, is gone. I don't see him 
again. I'm lying there. I am all messed up. I'm half whites on. I'm bleeding, 
got road tar all over me. This thing used me like a mop on the sidewalk. And 
the other pedestrians came over and said, “Are you okay?” I said, “Yes, I'm 
just going to get up and hobble down to my office and I'll be all right.” So I 
get up, limp all the way down there, walk down the steps, and sitting at the 
desk is the admiral, and he's not looking up. 


He's writing something. 


And I said, “Lieutenant Adair reporting”. And he said, “Just a minute, I'll be 
with you.” And he looks up and he goes, drops his pen. He goes, “What the 
hell happened to you?” I said, ““A white rhinoceros mugged me in front of 
the white House, just pushed me all over the sidewalk and tore me up.” 


And he's blinking his eyes and he goes, “Well, why don't you go home, get 
cleaned up, and we'll try this again tomorrow at 8:00?” I said, “Okay,” so I 
go home. He's telling this story to Senator Strom Thurmond because I just 
told Thurmond what happened on my last mission. Thurmond looked at me, 
turned around. “Did someone drop him on his head. What the hell is he 
talking about?” I tell him what happened. 


And then the admiral said, “Senator, let me explain something about him. 
He's a little different”. And Senator Thurmond said, “you got that right.” 
“No, I mean, he's really different. He's been with us for 12 years now, and 
he has. I don't know how to explain this. He's a lightning rod for the weird 


and unexplained. He'll be standing there and shit will start, and you can see 
it starting. It's the strangest thing we've ever seen. 


He will come in for a debriefing and I'll call all my secretaries out there 
putting lead weights all over the paper piles. What are y'all doing? Well, 
Lieutenant Adair comes in. When he does, he's like a cyclone. Papers go all 
over this place. So when we know he's coming in for a debriefing, we just 
weight everything down.” 


“Cyclone.” He goes, “Yes.” So he makes a phone call to my hangar. And so 
I come in and he's looking at me and he said, “Well,” this is what he tells the 
Senator Sander, “I was standing there in my house pouring myself a drink, 
thinking the Navy sent me a madman. I’ve got to work with him. What am I 
going to do? I turn on the TV, a woman comes on, she says. ‘Today, the 
Washington Zoo was transporting a very rare white rhinoceros. It escaped, 
mugged a pedestrian at Pennsylvania Avenue, turned the corner and was 
recaptured”, 


He told Thurman, he said, “I dropped my glass. I dropped my bottle. He told 
the truth. Now if he comes running down these steps and he tells me he 
knew Godzilla's coming down the street stomping on building. You and I 
are not going to go look, we're going to run to the basement as fast as we 
can because the stranger the shit,” he says, “the more real it turns out to be. 
That's all I can tell you about him. There's nothing wrong with him. He's one 
of the best agents we've ever seen. But he's got this thing that starts with 
him, and we didn't have any words for it till we saw the movie Forrest 
Gump. And now fellow officers and some admin people see crap starting 
with him, and they yell, ‘Run, Forrest, run!’” 


: And what date was this, the rhinoceros incident? 


David: I can't remember. It was years and years ago. But it was only 
about... well, find out when Forrest Gump came out. It's about a year after 
Forrest Gump [1994] was out. That's when it happened. But I told the story 
at the Moose Lodge here in Morganton. Two people I don't know stood up 
and said, “I remember that story. That was you?” I said, “Yes.” And then a 
woman said, “I remember that. Feed my family. That's something you don't 
forget. A rhinoceros running somebody down on Pennsylvania Avenue. She 
goes, that's weird. That's you?” I said, “Yes,”. I don't know, it just happened, 
shit happens. I mean. 


: So earlier on, you mentioned this kind of prisoner of war during Vietnam. 
So, when did that kind of fit in in terms of you joining the Navy? 


David: Well, what happened was. 


: And I was this kind of in between. Was this before that? 


David: No, that was part of the mission. 


: You want to know when? 


David: Yes. What happened was, we're going to be careful how we tell this, 
because I'm under an NDA on this. I'm 30 miles outside of Hanoi. I just 
came back from photographing something. Did you ever hear of a movie 
called Flight of the intruder? [No.] Well, it's a real movie, and you can 
watch it. It's a true story. Two pilots, A-6 intruder pilots, went “off the 
reservation”. We were trying to get the damn North Vietnamese come to the 
Paris peace talks. And they wouldn't. And they had all these AAs anti- 
aircraft missiles about the size of telephone poles. They had like 200 of them 
setting up in front of a hospital at the square of Hanoi. 


You have to fly down the street. So, I flew down the street, I took all the 
pictures, the film photographs of the dam AAs. There's a mountain of them 
out there, and they're feeding them out to the fields, knocking our damn B- 
52s down left and right. So I photographed them. The photographs are in my 
film canisters. We make it back and they develop it. These two pilots find 
the films, and they take off with two A-6 intruders, and they fly them down 
Main Street where I did, went in and blew up 200 fucking anti-aircraft 
missiles, leveled the Hanoi Square and came out of there? Nobody caught 
them. Then they were gone. It screwed up the anti-aircraft battery so bad 
they couldn't function and they came to the Paris peace talks because they 
couldn't afford to be hit this hard again. So they started negotiating and 
Nixon found out about it and he said “Well, instead of punishing those 
pilots, we'll give them some air medals”. 


And that's how that happened. But see, I'm the guy that shot the photos that 
caused the Flight of the intruders to take place. So I'm not supposed to tell 
you anything about this, but I came out of the clouds and I looked down, and 
there's a MiG 23. That's a very formidable fighter. But I'm in the F-14. I'ma 
bird of prey. So I just went, okay, I'll come down. I'll blew both his wings 
off on the first pass. What I didn't know was MiG 23. Mig 23, I take the first 
one out now. I got a swarm of bees. It's an old radar trick on my IFF. 
Identify Friend or Foe radar it says one. There's actually five. They're 
stacked. They fly that way. If you come down from the top where you 


normally do on the attack, you're going to see one. 


They got me. Now I got I took one out, but now it's four against one. So I 
get three more. And then the fourth one finally put the heat seeker up my 
port tailpipe, blows the engine through the damn rear, the titanium 
bathtub.where all my radar is. I'm a Wild Weasel pilot. You have your 
bombers got your fighters and a Wild Weasel on the front. We fly in, get 
everybody to shoot at us. Then the fighters lock onto the launch pads and 
take them out. Then the bombers come in and decimate everything else. 
What happens to the Wild Weasel pilot when all the damn missiles are after 
him? That's his problem. 


Your F-4c is stripped down to the bone. You have no bombs, no missiles. 
You have a Vulcan Gatling gun, and that's it. And you only have about half 
your ammo, because you're stripped for speed. You should be able to outrun 
everything. But that's not a good situation, it's really not. So when I came 
out of the clouds, I did that. I got shot down, down. I went back, messed up, 
the marine recon show up. I'm lying there on the ground. I said, I'm going to 
kill somebody. I can't get caught like this. So I put the gun barrel. Right now 
I'm going to shoot somebody. I'm so pissed off. And I thought, finally I said, 
I'm just going to shoot myself. 


And then there's the four prettiest words you ever heard. “United States 
Marine Corps”, they're marine recon. They were watching the air show. And 
they said, “damn, you got shot down.” I said, “There was five on one. I did 
okay, I got four.” They said, “Yes, it's not too bad.” He said, “The other 
thing you dropped, what was that?” “Well, the first thing that I dropped was 
my fuel tanks so I could get ready for a dogfight. The second thing I 
dropped was my film canisters. Did you get them?” “We did.” So me and 
the film made it back. Successful mission. Even though I got shot down, 
screwed up in the back, I was paralyzed for almost six months. The left arm, 
left leg would not work, they just hung there. 


: There. And you mentioned a camp there, being in a camp, and. 


David: Well, that's the second time. 


: Oh, so you twice you were shot down. 


David: I got healed up. He said I’d never walk again. I proved that wrong, 
went back to work and then the second mission came up. And what this was, 
we weren't sure if these targets were real. So if that's the case, then what you 


do, you send in an unregistered fighter. If he gets caught, he can say he's off 
the reservation. Everybody drops it. It's a bad situation to be in because you 
got no support. So I flew in to napalm this village. They told me to because 
Intel said that there were tremendous stockpiles there. Been tearing us up. 
General Westmoreland was getting his butt kicked every day on the 
battlefield. Somewhere was a huge ammo supply. And this village was right 
next door to the Ho Chi Minh trail. It's getting supplies. So I napalmed the 
whole damn village. And it is burning and the damn thing detonates with 
such a force it blows me out of the sky. I pass over it and it is just bad 
timing, but it basically snuffed both my engines out. So I just plow into a 
rice paddy. They capture me. A lot of fun things go on. 


: How long were you in? 


David: I was there for about two months. And nobody's coming to get me. 
You're off the reservation. So I thought, I'm so fucked. How am I ever going 
to get out of here? And then. it's a strange thing. I have to go apologize to 
the village. The base commander's going.” I don't believe this about you.” 
So they have an air raid. I'm in a tiger cage. Nobody comes and gets me out 
of the tiger cage. I thought, God, I guess I'll just have to sit out here in a 
tiger cage in the middle of a damn air raid having the shit bombed out of it. 
But I think I know why that happened. Because that tiger cage was so old 
and rickety, I turned around and used my feet, and I kicked the damn end of 
the door out. The hinges broke off. So I'm free. I'm up and running. And so I 
take off running. Two people take after me. And that's where I fell in with 
the tiger. But that's how that was my second time. 


: Right. So you escaped? 


David: Yes, the first time I got rescued by Marine Recon. Second time I just 
escaped myself and outran them with the help of a big ass tiger to eat up my 
pursuers. But after that, nobody pursued me. 


: And again, that's when we have that incident with the tiger and the 
consciousness. 


David: Yes. And that's not all. There was another incident. I was walking 
down the trail and this cute little kid comes out of the bush almost shot him 
because I didn't see him. And he's trying to tell me something, but we don't 
speak the language. But finally, he just puts his hand out and stops me. He 


takes this long stick and throws it out in front of me, and this tripwire goes 
out and these damn bamboo clamps show up with spikes that long on each 
side. It would have killed me. I'd have been dead right there. So I gave him 
the only thing I had, a piece of gum I had hidden forever. Pulled it out and 
gave it to him. And I was trying to tell him. Don't swallow it. Just chew and 
he liked it. And that's crazy. 


: Well, one more incident while you were with the ONI. You told me about 
the submarine. I mean, you want to tell us? 


David: Oh my God. There's so many stories to tell. That one was a good, 
though. What happened was. I didn't tell you the full story about the 
hammock. I was chronic seasick. I mean, I got seasick on a carrier. That's 
bad. They're like a like a moving city. I still got seasick. So if you put me on 
anything smaller, I'm going to turn green and I did, and I could take 
throwing up. I was good at it. 


And this first mate was watching me. And he said, “You're a very likeable 
fellow, people like you. So we're going to do something for you. We're 
going to go old school.” And I went, “oh God, what are you going to do to 
me?” He said, “nothing. I want to make something for you. And he knitted 
this hammock.” He said, “do you ever notice the hammocks on the old tall 
ships?” “Yes.” “They'd hang all the hammocks up and they slept among the 
cannons. And when they got ready to get action, they take all the hammocks 
down and use the cannon.” “Yes.” “ 


What do you think they're using hammocks?” “Well, they're easy to roll up 
and get out of the way.” “There's another reason, the ship's moved so badly. 
You hang in a hammock, you stop moving, and the ship keeps moving 
around you. And that motion in your inner ear stops, and you're no longer 
sick.” I went “Really?” So he gave me this hammock. I'm already green. I'll 
hang it up. It's a destroyer I’m on. 


I'm on a roll into this thing and damn, I'm not in there one second and I'm no 
longer sick. The motion stopped. The ship's moving all around me. All I did 
was close my eyes. And I don't want to see the ship. He said, “Keep your 
eyes closed and stare at the ceiling in one spot and you'll be okay.” So the 
hammock became my best buddy. 


So now I'm on this sub. I hang my hammock up in the front torpedo room, 
where I'm out of the way of everybody, and I come back and my hammock 
has been stolen. I go straight to the captain. This is before the suit incident. I 
tell the captain somebody stole my hammock. He said, “okay, we can fix 
this”. This is what I mean by when you're a commander of a sub. Sub 


commanders don't have time for bullshit. They don't. They just go straight to 
it. He gets on the radio and tells the whole ship. “All right, we got a guest 
here on board, ONI. He put a hammock up there in the front torpedo room. 
He has chronic seasickness. You have stolen, basically, his medicine. Now 
he's sick. So we are in a metal tube 1000ft under the water. I'm ordering a 
full stop. We're not going to fucking move until somebody returns that 
hammock. No questions asked. Otherwise, we'll be here for the next nine 
months. I promise you. We aren’t moving nowhere, Buddy, in five minutes, 
my damn hammock was back up there swinging, and I don't know who took 
it and I don't care. I didn't ask, neither did the captain, but he said, you can 
bet the crew got somebody who stole it, got them in a corner and threatened 
to kill him or beat him to death because they're not going to stay there for 
that shit. 


So I crawled back into my hammock and I was fine. So that's when Chief 
walked up. I guess, where they got the idea as a guest on board, you don't 
have to do anything. So the Chief walked up to me and they look at me and 
said, “we're working on a special suit that's designed to work in a reactor 
while it's at full power”. And I said, “well, damn, what are you going to get 
to work in that thing?” Little did I know. So I said, “what can I do for you?” 
He said. “Well, we work on it. There's five of us. We have to put one of us 
in the suit, and we lose all those extra hands. We could get a lot more done 
if we could put somebody in the suit of the mannequin.” I said, “oh, okay. 
Can I read my book?” “Sure.” “Okay, yes. Put me in there.” Well. First 
thing he did was give me an enema and I went, “How long am I going to be 
in this damn thing?” And he said, “quite a while.” Then they put this thing 
over your penis. Looks like a condom. It's a relief tube. Then they start 
strapping you in. Takes 2.5 hours to get that stupid suit on. 


It's built like an astronaut suit. It's got a big full face helmet shield out in 
front. There's a switch I can flip on and off on my toggle switch on my hand, 
and I can hear what's being said. So I'm sitting there and I just turn the thing 
off because I'd read the books quietly. And they told me, be careful with my 
hands because I have 400 foot pounds on each finger. That's enough to crush 
a bowling ball. 


So I'm sitting there going, okay. So I don't hear anything but see all the 
lights flashing and people running everywhere. And I look around and all 
the chiefs are gone. What the hell's going on? So here comes the sailor 
running down the deck. I reach out and grab him by his arm and about break 
his arm with these things. I flipped the switch on. I said, “What the hell is 
going on?” “We got a situation.” “I can see that. What's all the alarms in 
bells and whistles? What's going on?” 


He said, “All five reactors have scrammed.” “What?” “They all scrammed. 


We're going to turn into a nuclear firebomb. We're going to melt.” “Well, 
shit.” So I let go of him, and I'm sitting in a suit. What am I going to do? I 
can't even get out of a suit. And then another guy comes in and sets down 
right in front of me on purpose, and he looks at me right through the visor, 
and he reaches down and he flips my comm switch on so he knows all about 
it. 

And I recognize his emblems? I said, “Hey, skipper” it's the sub 
commander. And he said, “Son, we got a problem out here.” I said, “Yes, I 
can see it.” “We're going to melt down in about 22 minutes. It took 2.5 
hours to put you in that suit. It’ll take you 2.5 hours to get out. There isn’t 
time.” “What do you want?” “I want you to go in there and fix the reactor.” I 
said, “I don't know anything about reactors.” He said, “The power rod's 
jammed. Go in there and take a look. I see in your record you're an 
underwater welder. You know how to do this stuff.” 


I said, “Okay.” So I go in and I'm finally sitting there, and I lean back in the 
seat, and I just went, “Which way to the reactors?” Because there's no other 
excuse. You're going to lose a $6 billion submarine, 130 man crew gone, all 
of that. So yes, I got to do something and I'm going to die in the process. 
“So where is the reactor?” So we went in there. They put me in the first 
room, heading to the second room, and I'm starting to open the door. And 
the chief's telling me, “Adair, whatever you do, don't touch anything that's 
blue.” “Why?” “You'll vaporize.” Oh, God. 


I open the door and the whole damn room is blue. “Well now what?” And he 
went, “I don't know, it's all new to us.” Oh, God. So I look over in the wall, 
there's all the pile rods, drove in flush, wide open, one pile rod laying 
dangling like this, dark, cold. I said, “There's a pile rod that probably shorted 
all the others out.” So I go there, pick up the pile rod with these special arms 
and the pile rods are heavy, but don't feel it this time. So I set it in place and 
I noticed the scissor bracket that the damn rod sits on has broken in half. 


A $6 scissor bracket and you're going to lose a $6 billion submarine and 130 
people. I thought, boy, this is embarrassing. So I picked the thing up. Take a 
pair of vise grips, lock the scissors, put the power rod in, tack weld it and the 
pile rods, they hit their switches. And this pile rod goes in all the way. And 
then they all come out, all of them. All the reactors shut down. Everything's 
quiet. And they said, “Were on battery power and everything's fine.” 


So I come out there and they start flushing me out. First flush goes by and 
they said, “Wait a minute, you're still a thousand Roentgens after the flush.” 
“What was I before?” “You don't want to know.” “Oh, God.” So I said, “Am 
I going to have any balls left?” I said. “We'll check you out.” So they 
flushed it, refilled, flushed, it seven times. Finally it cooled down. I was at 
about 100 Roentgens. They let me out, got me out of the suit, checked me 


out. Balls were fine. And everything was fine. 


And I'm lying in the bunk of sick bay. Here's the skipper walks up. I 
thought, oh God, here we go. He goes, “Son”, I thought, oh, this is bad when 
he starts out like that. “Yes, skipper. What's that?” He goes, “You don't 
drink, do you?” I said, “No sir, I don't.” He goes, “What are you, some kind 
of. weirdo or something.” That's what he says. “You're a seal. You don't 
drink. You don't smoke. You don't chase women. You got no tattoos.” “Yes, 
my admiral says I'm a freak of nature.” He goes, “Yes, I think he's right.” He 
said. “You drink tea?” “Yes, I like iced tea.” He said. “We can't tell anybody 
about this.” I said, “I kind of figured that because isn't it kind of 
embarrassing that a $6 bracket would cost you a $160 billion sub and 130 
man crew.” 


And he says, “Yes we can't live with that kind of crap.” He goes “But know 
that that will be addressed.” I said, “Somebody’s ass should be hung on that 
one.” He said, “Yes.” He said, “What will happen? We're not going to give 
medals, nothing we can do but thank you. That's lame.” But he said, “Know 
this. In the submarine community, it will be always classified, but it's going 
to be known. They're going to know you.” He said. “Wherever you go, 
whatever bar you go to in a submarine community, if they find out you're 
David Adair of the tigerfish and the suit. You will never buy a drink for the 
rest of your life.” And that's happened about 4 or 5 times. I go to a 
submarine bar. Find out. I'm the guy from, it's not tigerfish, it's something 
else. And I'm the guy in the suit. And they went. They asked me, “What's 
the captain's name? I'll tell him. What's the First Master Chief's name? I'll 
tell them that. “Damn. You were there. What do you want to drink, anything 
in the damn bar? You want the bar was buy the bar.” “No, no. Iced tea will 
be fine. Iced tea, okay.” I'll tell them I'm a recovering alcoholic. 


: So during your whole 20 year career, just to kind of tie this up with what 
we've discussed earlier, do you think or was there any mission, any kind of 
event that kind of like, connected in some way to Pythum and what you 
discovered about carrying that consciousness? 


David: Well, yes, but it's subtle. Like that time I escaped on my own and 
I'm running through the jungle, and I run out into mid-air and I fall down. 
And I land in front of a Belgium tiger the size of that couch. And it's looking 
at me, and it's going to kill me. Its ears are down and I'm sitting there going, 
“Wait, wait.” And it's looking at me like I can feel I'm connecting. And I 
said, “There are two men coming to kill us. They're going to kill me and 
you.” It looks up and its ears are goes down, looks back at me and its ears 
come up and I went. I took that as a sign. I don't know what it was. 


It might have been Pythum, somebody, but that cat got me. And I went, “I'm 
leaving.” It didn't do a thing. I get up, it doesn't move. It just looks up, 
waiting for those two guys to come down. I take off, I hear them fall. They 
don't even get a shot off. All I hear is bones breaking. That damn thing tore 
their arms off and ate them. I mean, it was ready. And also, you ever seen a 
big cat or any cat squat down his shoulders? Come up above it because it's 
getting ready to do this thing. That's what it's doing. I was thinking, God, 
hell, anybody land in front of that thing right now, you won't even know 
what killed you. 


: Okay, so there was some kind of psychic connection. 


David: Yes. I believe Pythum was doing something about that. And there's 
been other times, other things that went on. 


: Anything that you can share? 


David: Yes, this is not classified at all. This happened with a guy named 
Paul Andrews. Paul runs the Whole Life Expos, that crowd. Well, this is 
years before that. This is Whole Life Expo. I was at Las Vegas. This is 20 
years ago, at least. And I'll never forget this. This is a serious technical 
sidebar I'm supposed to do. I'm going to explain in detail how fusion 
containment works. So I've got a blackboard, I'm drawing stuff and then 
something happens over on my right side. I'm facing my audience on the 
right side. Over here, behind the partition in another room is a drum circle, a 
drum corps, everybody doing their drum stuff. 


And I thought, that's pretty cool. And then on the left side is a grieving 
circle. That's these [NDE] people are just dying in grief and stuff. So I'm 
listening to the drums and I'm up at the blackboard and finally I go, “Gather 
near. I have a tale to tell.” And I said, and I thought, what the fuck is all this 
about? And there were two professors down in front. They were PhDs. And 
I said, “Look, there, we have a paradox.” And the people get it. They burst 
out laughing. And I thought, wow, that's not me. I wonder who that is, 
Pythum? So I said, “A paradox.” And then there's two women next to them 
and they're laughing so hard they turned red. 


So I jumped off the stage right down in front of them and said, “Look at 
you. You're red in the face. You're dying. You go, huh? Can't breathe.” I 
said, “Well, go ahead and die. We got Dannion Brinkley here. I'll have you 
back in time for lunch.” And they bust out, I mean, and finally the room 
monitor. He's Australian, by the way. He lives over in Clyde, over by the 


paper mill place that smells so bad. Anyway, you came through it. If you 
smelled a paper mill today, that's where he lives. 


He was going like this. He's pointing down at the door, and I look over at 
the door, and I see an arm come up and grab hold of the handle. It's 
somebody that's laughing so hard they can't even stand up anymore. And 
they're rolling out the door. And they done pissed their pants. I mean, that's 
how crazy it's getting in this room. 


Paul Andrews is 1000 yards away. He hears all this yelling and screaming. 
He thinks that's David Adare. He's got a riot going. So they all come running 
over just in time to see somebody roll out the damn door on the floor. Paul 
goes, God almighty, what's going on in there? So a guy walks up to me and 
he says. “Is this your room?” I said, “Yes”,” You're my speaker.” “Yes”. 
*T'm the leader of the drum corps.” “Oh, God. Did we mess you up because 
you're so loud I can't even hear the drums”. He said they want to come in 
here, the drum corps does. They said bring all the drums in. And they did. I 
said, “Follow me with the drums.” 


And I'm up on the stage. I'm going, “Help me! Somebody! I'm possessed”. 
And they're all laughing and I am not kidding. Something has possessed me. 
It's probably this one. So I went, God. So they're screaming and hollering 
and it's like nothing will stop it. 


What? This woman in black walks up to me and says, “I'm next door with 
the grieving circle.” “Oh, did we mess you up?” “You're laughing so hard 
over here. The whole grieving circle wants to come over. | think it'd be very 
good for them.” “Oh, hell yes. We'll pack you in here somewhere, about 
like, a shoehorn”. Now there's so many people. I'm up against the wall in 
front of the screen and I can't move, there's so many people in there, and it 
just goes on and on, and it won't stop now. 


And I can think of the name. The room monitors recording this. They play 
the recording back. You never hear my voice. You just hear all the laughter 
and it tapers down. Then it blows up again because I said something, but my 
voice is not recordable. And I told him, I said, “I need that tape. I need that 
tape more than any tape I've ever done.” He said, I'd like to help you, David, 
but you heard the machine's fine. It's we tested it out just now. It's not on the 
machine. It just would not record you. I wonder what the hell that was.” So I 
don't know if it's Pythum or not, but she did show up one time. 


I just had a thought. I went to Mammoth Cave. You ever been to Mammoth 
Cave? All right. There's a room they called the Cathedral room. Has a bridge 
that goes across. It has these big rails all the way up over top so people won't 
fall over 1000 foot drop. They don't want to lose anybody. And that's where 


they turn the lights off. Your eyes can't adjust. And the acoustics are so 
perfect in this cathedral that if you're talking this low, my voice sounds like 
it's right here in your ear. And I could be at the other end of the house. The 
acoustics are that good. So. Okay, I get it. So they turn off the lights, eyes 
can't adjust, and then all of a sudden I'm going to say something and I'm 
going, what am I going to say? All of a sudden you hear a deep voice in total 
darkness. And what she hears, “Hey, lady, that ain’t no handrail”. And the 
place explodes. You hit the big rails over the top of us and this voice says, 
“Hey, lady, there ain’t no handrail.” 


And the place explodes. The rangers scrambling to the wall switch, trying to 
get the lights on, asking who the hell said that? And I'm like everybody else. 
I'm with my third wife and her best friend, and I'm looking around with the 
rest of them. “Who said that?” Who said that wasn't me? I'm funny, but I'm 
not that damn funny. That was brilliant comedy. Since his lights went off, it 
started. 


“Hey, lady, there ain’t no handrail”. And stuff like that. It went on through 
my life, not earth shaking events, but I clearly know when it's above my 
class. You know, smarter than I am. And in this room many a time had my 
wife died. Lay there and I would say something on TV off of it. Bounce off 
of it. She'd hear it and she broke out laughing so bad she poured a whole 
glass of water all over herself because it was just hilarious. And I told her, I 
said, “That's funny. I heard the first time you did, I don't that's somebody's 
else talking.” 


So Pythum will speak up. I just asked her, ““Whatever you do, please don't 
embarrass me on a stage in front of an audience and kill me.” It's been a 
symbiotic relationship. She has never done anything harmful or abusive, but 
done very smart stuff. 


: Well, maybe for the next segment, the next part, we can talk about things 
that have been happening recently with inventions, AI and so forth. Oh yes, 
and other materials. So we'll bring this part to an end now and regroup. 


Yes 
Announcer: 


You have been listening to Exopolitics Today with Dr. Michael Salla. Join 
or start a conversation in the comments. Take the time to explore the vast 
library of bestselling books, webinars and podcasts by Dr. Salla. Visit 
exopoliticstoday.com 


[End of Segment 3 of 4] 


Moon Secrets & Suppressing Breakthrough Space 
Technologies - David Adair part 4 


https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=P8 3ThuBVXY 


1:33:25 Jan 1, 2024 


In the final interview in this series, David Adair discusses his career after 
leaving US Navy service, where he worked on multiple NASA space 
projects through its National Technology Transfer Center (NTTC) to 
introduce innovative technologies. He describes how multiple inventions— 
including one that could have cured diabetes—were stifled, and the NTTC 
was starved of funding and political support. The setbacks led to Adair 
officially retiring in 2003 and working in his own private laboratory, where 
he built a robot with Artificial Intelligence. He warns about the dangers of 
Al and how the US military are naively falling into a trap where self- 
replicating AI robots could quickly take over the planet. Adair believes 
humanity’s best hope lies in positive extraterrestrials associated with 
Pitholem arriving in a fleet to bring about a catastrophic disclosure scenario, 
where they reveal the truth about life in the cosmos and share their advanced 
technologies. 


Part 1: https://exopolitics.org/child-prodigy... 


Part 2: https://exopolitics.org/visit-to-area... 


] 
Part 3: https://exopolitics.org/escape-from-a... 


In this final episode of the four-part interview series featuring David Adair he talks about 
what happened after he left the US Navy service and began working as a private individual 
setting up his own company trying to develop innovative technologies that spun off what 


NASA was doing in space. So he worked on the space shuttle and Skylab trying to 
develop technologies that could be useful applied to earth affairs. He found 
that some of the most innovative technologies that he developed were 
stifled. There were people that were not interested in having these 
innovative technologies transfers based on experiments being conducted in 
space involving the space shuttle and Skylab, that none of those experiments 
and these technologies that grew out of those were allowed to flourish so 
David Adair quit in frustration in 2003, became a private citizen and he 
began toying with Artificial Intelligence. He believes that Artificial 
Intelligence is developing at a rate that is very frightening and that is being 
militarized in a way that frightens him. 


He believes that humanities best hope lies in the arrival of ET space fleet 
associated with Pythum, the billion year old consciousness that his body is 
acting as a life boat for this is where humanity stands the best chance for 
breaking through the roadblocks and the suppression of advanced 
technologies with the arrival of advanced ETs that will usher in a new age 
with the release of some of these advanced space technologies. 


The interviews finalize with the Transcript of Part Four 


Dr. Salla: It’s November 30 2023, and I'm with David Adair at his home, 
and he's going to tell us about the remarkable story of him knowing the 
mother of the first man on the moon. So, David, tell us what happened. How 
did you get to meet or know about her? 


David: Well, at the time. I was 15, 16, 17 years old and I was winning so 
many. science fairs, conventions, competitions and the trophies and things 
were just piling up and Neil was picked as the first man on the moon. So the 
Ohio governor at that time was Governor Gilligan. Gilligan's Island, they 
call Ohio. But anyway he appointed Viola Armstrong, being Neil's mother, 
she became an official dignitary. So when we have these big science events, 
Viola’s job was to take the medal and hang it around your neck. 


Well, after she hung like the sixth medal around my neck in two weeks she 
said, “What are you doing, child?” I said, “I guess I'm kind of busy.” She 
said, “Yes, why don't you come over and hang out with me in my house?” 
Well, I wasn't going to turn that down, I said. “Sure”. So I got in the car and 


drove about 45 minutes over to her house, and hung out with Viola 
Armstrong and I got to know her and we became friends, and she taught me 
to do something. She taught me to can ball jars, canning. So I'd heat up the 
jars and the lids and blank stuff and get things prepped on the stove in the 
backyard. And then she would be prepping the vegetables, and then the 
other wives of the German Co-op would come over. 


And when we can jars, we canned 300 or 400 a day. We canned like 6000 
jars in a season. And we canned everything. I mean, beets and pickles and 
onions and corn and chicken. We canned chicken. So I had a lot of fun 
hanging out with my good sense of humor. So one day she was there and she 
called me up. If you want to come over and do some canning, I said, yes, let 
me get in the car. So I got in the car and drove over there, and Neil had just 
come in to visit and he's in the kitchen. So I walk in and he goes, you must 
be David. I said, yes, you're Neil. I recognize you and I just boom flew right 
by him. He said, mom's out in the backyard, and I was gone because I knew 
where she was. And then later viola came up to me and said. “Hey, Neil said 
something to me”. I said, “what's that?” She said, ’He said to me, ‘mom, if I 
didn't get out of the way fast enough, I think David would put a footprint on 
my head to get there.” 


Dr. Salla: Now, was this before Neil actually walked on the moon? 


David: Yes. He's been picked to walk on the moon, but he hasn't been yet. 
So I said, “did I hurt his feelings?” And I said, “maybe a little bit”. Once she 
said, “If you get time, can you go talk to Neil?” How many people gets 
asked a question like that? If you get a few minutes, could you go sit down 
and talk to Neil Armstrong? And I thought, God Almighty, nobody believed 
this. So I went and talked to him and we got to know each other and we got 
along really well. And he told me I was welcome anytime I want to come 
and visit him, which is unusual because he's like a hermit. He's a recluse. 
When he came back from the moon. Where was he? He disappeared. I know 
where he was. He was in South Dakota with his brother with the oil rig they 
had and they sold everything out before 1980. So they missed the big bust, 
made a lot of money. So Neil came back with his brother, and then Neil 
went to teach mathematics at the University of Cincinnati in Lebanon, Ohio, 
and that's where he was until he retired. He didn't disappear. He just went to 
teach. So a lot of students had Neil Armstrong as a professor in 
mathematics. 


And then after that he retired and he just stayed around at Lebanon in 
between those two scenes with his mom and dad and he was married at the 
time. He had divorced his first wife. They got into arguments a lot. His fame 
was enormous. First man on the moon, what a title to carry. And she wanted 
him to go partying, do more parties and engagements. And he did not. He 


wanted to stay home as a recluse. 


And that's why Neil was picked to be the first man on the moon instead of 
Buzz Aldrin. Neil was an introvert, whereas Buzz Aldrin was a real 
extrovert. NASA didn't want him to have the title of first man on the moon. 
The second man on the moon didn't carry as much punch, but that first man 
title did. 


There is a strange thing about the whole thing. I was in the backyard 
canning as usual. Neil came back there. And finally, I just turned around to 
Neil and asked him about a few things. And finally I just got a little annoyed 
with him, I guess, because I kind of barked at him. I said, ““What is wrong 
with you? You and Buzz Aldrin, Michael Collins. You three should be on 
the ceiling. Out of 8 billion people you got to go to the moon, walk on it, 
kick rocks around, and you come back here and you're nothing but sad and 
depressed. What the hell happened up there?” 


And then Neil looked strange and he says, “These things happen. I just can't 
tell you.” I said, “like what? Come on, tell me something happened up there. 
Because why are you so depressed? Is it because you're forced to tell a lie or 
something? You never want to hear that one.” And he said this thing, “I just 
can't tell you.” I said, “Well, I'm hearing rumors.” I said, “Is there anything 
to the something about a rim of a crater? And there was other people there?” 
And he said, “I can't really think about that.” “So there was people there.” I 
said, “Well, how many were there?” 


And, I don't know, he would just clam up, and he wanted to tell you, but he 
couldn't tell you. I don't know what they threatened him with, but it must 
have been pretty bad. 


Tompkins Drawing of NASA Live Feed of Starships on Edge of Sea 


of Tranquility Crater Menacing Apollo 11 Astronauts 
Source: William Tompkins, Selected by Extraterrestrials, p. 417 


But then about four days ago from this day, last week, I get a call out of the 
blue from this woman who says she has the original photos from the moon 
camera. And she's got the original Polaroid paper. Eight by ten. I'm like, 
damn, that's an original print. And she said, let me email them to you. So she 
emailed them to me. And this one came up a picture of a big rim crater. It's 
dark now on the picture I have from NASA. It's just black in the shadow. 


But the picture that this woman sent, the same exact picture. But it's not 
black in the crater. You can you expand the photo open all the way you can 
go. And sure enough, there is setting another lunar rover. And it's not ours 
because the picture is being taken from the lunar rover. You see the fenders 
and the arm in the foreground of the camera across the crater on the other 
rim. There's another lunar rover sitting there, and it's got two wheels and 
antenna coming out of the center of it, and the steering column on the right 
hand side, and a guy leaning man, a woman bipedal anthropoid in a 
spacesuit leaning against the lunar rover. In the middle of it, just pointing at 
us. And I went, “well, who's that?” 


And so I never got to ask Neil about that photo, because he's gone and he's 
been dead for a while. And. But he had described the photo to me and as it 
looked the way he described it, I found everything he was talking about. So 
there was somebody else there. I don't know who they were. I don't know 
what they wanted. I don't know how many they were. I saw one, had to be 
more than one because the big lunar rover, they had several seats. 


Dr. Salla: But from his demeanor and responses to your questions, you were 
convinced that he saw something on the moon and he was not allowed to 
talk about it. 


David: That's exactly right. That's why he's so depressed. Him and Buzz 
Aldrin and Mike Collins, they were depressed. And these three men of all 
people on the earth, they should be the happiest man on earth because they 
got to go to the moon. I mean, my God, what an honor. And here they were, 
staring at the floor, moping. You know, just depressed. I mean, what the hell 
is wrong with you people. So something happened. I got about as much a 
story as you're going to get straight from the horse's mouth. But that horse 
ain't going to talk. 


Dr. Salla: Well, you were good friends with Neil Armstrong's mother, Viola 
and she dedicated or wrote an inscription on this book. Oh, yes. So you want 
to tell us about that? What's that book and what does the inscription say? 


David: Let's see what the inscription says. It's been so long since this was 
given to me on my 18th birthday when I graduated from high school. 


Dr. Salla: What's the title of the book? 


David: It's Russell Cromwell's Acres of Diamonds. It's a good story. 
Dr. Salla: 18th birthday. So we're talking about 1972. 


David: Yes and the gift reads, ‘congratulations and best wishes following 
your graduation from high school June 4th, 1972. Your friend Stefan and 
Viola Armstrong.’ 


And look at that handwriting [shown on camera]. That handwriting is 
impossible to duplicate or try to forge. As a matter of fact, when her great 
nephew, Jay Matchett, when he looked at it, he said, “That's her 
handwriting. This is real.” And he found a big stack of letters tied up with 
ribbons in her personal effects, which he was allowed to go through so he 
could write her memoirs. And he opened the letters, and the letters are all 
from me and between me and her. And he said. He talked to his grandma, 
who was Viola's mother. Actually, he was their mother-in-law. And he said, 
“How come the family don't know anything about you? You obviously were 
there. Look at all the letters. You were important to Viola.” I said, “Well, 
viola and I had agreed not to tell anybody about our friendship because there 


were so many people around this, so many people trying to get into her 
house. You think paparazzi was a problem today? You should have seen it 
in 1969, in Wapakoneta Ohio. Population of town was like 10,000 that went 
to 70,000. You know, 50,000 reporters from all over the world, insane. And 
she's having to deal with all this, and she just didn't handle that kind of 
pressure well at all. So our friendship became really important because it 
was just her and I and nobody else and I didn't stand around and go goo-goo 
eyes on her. Neal was okay, but I wasn't that crazy about seeing Neal, I was 
more interested in hanging out with her because she was my friend and Neal 
liked that about me because I wasn't a wannabe or tag along on him. I was 
interested in his mother and he liked that about me. 


He said. “You and mom are good friends?” I said, “Yes.” He said, “that's 
good.” He said, “you can visit me any time you want”. And that's a big deal, 
because Neil doesn't offer that to anybody because he's a recluse. When he 
died, don't look for his memorial. It's not there. He had his remains cremated 
and his ashes thrown in the ocean and whereabouts unknown, because he 
didn't want people hanging around him. So that's how serious he was about 
being a recluse. 


I remember we were at a Farmer's Grange meeting one time with the 
farmers. Neil was a real farmer at heart and he'd just come back from the 
moon. And this reporter comes charging up through the farmers to get a 
photograph, and Neil kicks the guy in the head really hard. And the camera, 
big bellows camera went straight up in the air. I ran underneath it and caught 
it. And he's knocked a guy out. So I laid a camera on top of him and Neal 
said, “Let's go.” And that's how intense it was. I'll never forget that night. 


But Neil just did not like cameras and photographers and such. 
Consequently, that's why I never carried a camera around with me. I never 
got a picture. You know everybody today. “Selfie, selfie.” We didn't do that 
stuff back then. If I pulled out a camera, Neil would probably have busted it 
up. So there's no pictures, but there's still evidence that I was around there, 
like that book, cards, letters, Christmas cards, personal letters, all that kind 
of stuff. 


Dr. Salla: So you have some of those letters? 


David: Oh, yes. I've got stacks of them and there's some hanging on the wall 
in the office. There's just a lot of memorabilia between us both. She's a nice 
person. I do miss her. 


Dr. Salla: So 1972, you joined the US Navy. You talked about that, your 


career in the Navy from 72 to 92. And then after 20 years, you've retired and 
there's a couple of episodes where we already discussed that as distinct with 

the Office of Naval Intelligence. So you're retired in 1992, and you begin to 

work with different companies or setting up your company. 


David: I had my own company. 


Dr. Salla: Tell us about that, the company? I mean. 


David: My company was Intersect then for a period after that. So it was 
International Space Education Concept and Techniques, Intersect. And what 
I did under that was I worked on commercial products that could be 
transferred from the space program into the commercial sector. 


And to make that clear, an example would help. A good example is the 
Apollo astronauts. Three adult men in an area the size of a walk-in closet. 
They're going to be three days out going to the moon, two days at the moon, 
three days back. That's eight days. So that's going to be a real problem 
because people have to eat and things got to give after a while, so stuff 
floats. 


So you got a real problem with this. So they built a very special type of 
diaper that an adult person could wear, and the material would collect the 
nasty stuff and stick to it. They could change it out quickly. And I look at 
that and I go, “Hey, let's call Johnson and Johnson.” And we did. And the 
result was the first disposable diapers were invented. That's where they came 
from. We had to fix the diaper system for the astronauts. And then it was 
transferred over to commercial. And you get the disposable diapers. Then 
some company makes a product named Pampers and they're all over the 
place. That's an example of technology transfer. 


Another good example of a technology transfer you've seen, but you're not 
aware of it. A space capsule coming back thru earth’s atmosphere at 5000 
miles an hour. The atmosphere can't get out of the way fast enough and 
heats up the shield. 


The shield burns away. And then when it gets down far enough these drag 
chutes come out and they pull the big main chutes out, and they slow the 
capsule from 5000 miles an hour to about 17 miles an hour in just a few 
seconds. So you better have a really good shock absorber system between 
the parachutes and the capsule, or the astronauts down at the bottom of the 
capsule, and they ain't going to be happy about that. So we built the shock 
absorber system. 


And I looked at it and I said, hey, I want to call somebody. So I'm working 
with the NTTC, National Technology Transfer Center. It was in 
Washington, D.C. It's now been treated like an unwanted stepchild. If look it 
up on the internet, its address is Jesuit College, Wheeling, West Virginia. 
How did that technology center get transferred from Washington, D.C. to 
there? Well, talk to Senator Byrd, the pope of pork barrel. He had that 
technology transplanted there, and his son runs it. Talk about nepotism. 


But anyway, it's a good technology center. It does good work. It transfers 
space based technology into commercial applications. Well, NASA hates 
that because it was ordered to do so by John F Kennedy. He started the 
NTTC, and they've treated it like an unwanted stepchild ever since, because 
they feel that the American public is an intrusion. You pay their bills, but 
you're an intrusion. How about that kind of money? What a bunch of jerks. 
Anyway so they feel they're being forced to deliver on a presidential 
mandate so they let Senator Byrd take over, and that's now the NASA 
Technology Transfer Center. 


What the chance of a college in Wheeling, West Virginia. Can't make up 
something that crazy. So, anyhow, let's back up to that shock absorber 
system again. So I call, because I'm working through the Technology 
Transfer Center. I call this company. Dot department of transportation town 
want to do. And they said, you're kidding. I said, no, we're going to do this. 


You see in movies, people chasing other people in cars, the cars crashing 
these yellow barrels by the bridge. Water flies everywhere. Sand flies. If 
those barrels were filled with water or sand at 80 miles an hour, you're as 
dead as if you hit the concrete. It will kill you. It's too dense and heavy. It's 
not water. They do it for spectacular scenes in movies. That's not what's in 
these barrels. In reality, if you look at the bottom of the barrels, you'll see a 
square cut out on each of the barrels bottoms, and they're all connected. And 
that connection system is that shock absorber system from the parachute to 
the space capsule. 


So a car comes in 80 miles an hour with a family in it hits these barrels. 
They collapse. Everybody in the car gets out and walks away, because the 
kinetic energy has been absorbed by the shock absorbers inside the barrels 
and families live. It saved thousands of lives the first year we put these out, 
and thousands more every year thereafter. And they've been out for a couple 
of decades. So that's what's in those yellow barrels. That's why they're there, 
and that's where they came from. And it's all technology transfer. 


Dr. Salla: So are the cases where it works, where yes, it works successfully 
applied into the civilian sector. You describe some cases where it didn't 
work, where innovative space technologies. 


David: Yes. One place it didn't work was Tang. That was nasty tasting stuff. 
We just couldn't get a transfer. We tried to sell it out to breakfast, drink like 
orange, but it was nasty. Nobody wanted it, so it failed. There were some 
things that failed. 


But a lot of stuff that we use daily came from the space program you don't 
even know about. Let me show you another. This is one I got involved on. 
In 1977 we were started building the space shuttles. In 1981 on April 12th 
we fired the first space shuttle Columbia into space. It just had two 
astronauts on board, John Young and Bob Crippen. But they were the pilots 
who flew the shuttle and came back and landed it and it worked perfect. 


Now back in 1977 we're building a shuttle. The shuttle has five computers 
on board and the democratic computer system, meaning the computers are 
moving millions of calculations a second. If they come upon a problem they 
can't decide, two computers voted against two computers and you got a 
deadlock. The fifth computer makes the tiebreaker and unlocks it and keeps 
on going. That's the Democratic computer system of the space shuttles. It 
worked just fine. So the problem is, there's tremendous data mounting up in 
the computers of the space shuttles. The astronauts don't have enough eight 
hours in a day to get through it all. And they're saying, we need to take this 
home. So we all got together, we being technology people, technicians and 
we built this device called SPOC. 


It’s not the pointy haired guy from Vulcan, but SPOC. Special Portable 
Onboard Computer and the astronauts would take it to work and plug it into 
the computers on board the space shuttle, get all the data, pull it out, take the 
thing home, work on it, bring it back, plug it back in the dash. Keep doing it 
day after day. 


Well, all was happy until after about nine months, I had to pull the SPOC 
back in away from the astronauts. I said, give me those SPOC. The 
astronauts just looked at me and said, “No.” “What do you mean? No, this is 
not yours. What are you using it for?” Why seasons for recipes? We use it 
for addresses.” They just started going down this whole list. I went. 
“Damn.” I said, “You got a PC to do that?” “No, we can do it on this.” 


So I call IBM. I told him what happened. And he said, “Let's see that thing 
you did.” Your first laptop computer was born. That's where it came from. 
The very first one was called SPOC, Special Portable Onboard Computer. 
We built it to get the data out of the space shuttles, so the astronauts could 
work with it at night. And in return, you ended up with a laptop. If you 
didn't know that, did you know? 


Dr. Salla: What year was that? That Spock was built. 


David: | think it was 1978. 


Dr. Salla: And how were you involved in that one? 


David: I was just one of many, just a team of technicians. But I remember 
assembling things for it, and I got a contract, so it was like a subcontract. I 
was a subcontractor. So my job was to get the data storage set up right. 


Dr. Salla: Now, 1978. Was this between Navy assignments? 


David: Yes, I was moonlighting both times. 


Dr. Salla: Okay. All right, so you're in the Navy, but you're also 
moonlighting in the Navy. 


David: And I'm moonlighting through my own company. Making good 
money, though. Good thing. Double dipping. But I had no idea. That SPOC 
would grow to such a massive icon at the laptop. I didn't even know what a 
laptop was. We never even heard of such a thing. Then there was none. I 
didn't know they could do all that stuff. It's basically turning your PC on the 
floor into a portable computer. You can carry it around with you in a bag or 
a suitcase or briefcase. And I thought, God, I didn't realize that was such a 
big deal. But someone at IBM did. They knew there was going to be a lot of 


So. Yes, there are a lot of things. Another thing that came from space 
program you probably don't even think about. The astronauts got so tired of 
eating food in these toothpaste tubes. They said, God, can't we have a hot 
meal? If I thought about it and said, how do you heat up food without 
cooking the astronaut. That's the problem with what are we going to do 
about that? Well. There's one scientist. I forgot who he was. He said that if 
we would use sound waves, we could vibrate the molecules in the food and 
they'd get hot, but there'd be no thermal convection heat anywhere, like an 
oven. And we said, well, hell, what do you call it? He says, well, I guess the 
frequency I use is what we call it's called a microwave oven. So. They built 
these things so they could heat up food in a space capsule without cooking 
astronauts. And then somebody like me would call Litton. Litton looks at it 
and you get your first microwave oven, and that's where it came from. 


People stand there and go, “You're lying. You're making this up.” Go look it 
up. It's historical. There aren't tens of thousands of things in your life that 
came from the space program. You don't know about it. 


Dr. Salla: Now, there were also things that were stopped that were blocked. 
You told me about the rapid healing that happened on the space shuttles. 


David: And so now we're going into an entirely different level. It's still 
space technology transfer, but this is going into the black folks. At the end 
of the day, this is the next level, because this is not a microwave oven. This 
is something else, really the potential of it. The potentiality of this next set 
of experiments are just mind boggling. You're talking patents that are in the 
trillions. 


And you go, well? How so? Well, we went and got a client, McDonnell 
Douglas. You've heard them. They're not a slouch outfit at all. They're $1 
billion aerospace giant. Well, they wanted to build. Are we ask them to build 
technology transfer did from the NTTC. We said to McDonnell Douglas, 
“How about building an electrophoretic processor that can fly aboard the 
space shuttles?” And of course, McDonnell Douglas says. “Why do we want 
to do that?” “Because the scientists, medical scientists told us about the 
processors and the problems they're having here on Earth”. 


An electrophoretic processor looks like an aquarium, and it looks like an old 
60s lava lamp in their different solutions not blending together. You fire an 
electrical charge through there. The electrons go in a straight line and you 
put in enzymes and hormones in there, and they chase the electrons and 
someone faster and slower than others. You get a layer effect and that's how 
you separate enzymes and hormones here on Earth to manufacture vaccines 
and serums. Well, that's kind of cool. Here's the problem. At the bottom of 
that grid. You can fire 1,000,000V there and it won't clear out. 


The gravity convection fields of the planet are always pulling on it and the 
medical scientist told us there's something in there. What? We don't know. 
Let's find out. So we went and got this guy, who it turns out is actually a 
covert worker from I don't know if it's CIA or ONI, but his name is Charlie 
Walker. He worked at TRW for Dan Goldin, who was CEO of TRW at the 
time. What an incestuous relationships the aerospace and NASA is. 


So anyhow, Charlie Walker is told “good job, Charlie. You built that 
electrophoretic processor. Well, you're going to run it.” “Okay, where am I? 
Run it. 150 miles from here. Where am I going? Straight up. You're going to 
be an astronaut, Charlie. So, Charlie, let's get him up off the floor and 
Charlie becomes the first civilian commercial astronaut. That's pretty 


impressive, actually. So Charlie runs the electrophoretic processor and he's 
on all the shuttles, Challenger, Discovery, Atlantis. They all run these 
processors. There's two of them. And Johnny finds the processor up and on 
the very first pass, it clears at the bottom very first time. Charlie's looking at 
it and goes, what am I looking at? And the medical scientist said, look at 
that down there in the bottom of the unit. There was these hormones. Four 
times larger and 700 times purer than anything on Earth. And they go, wow, 
what good is that? The medical scientist would tell us we can put genetic 
encoders in this thing. Have a patient come in. Give them one shot in the 
abdomen. 


The thing would take off and like a like a catalytic converter, a catalyst, it'd 
go into the pancreas. Slam the pancreas awake. Make it start producing beta 
cells. And that is commonly known as diabetes. One shot diabetes had gone. 
The pancreas starts making beta cells on its own forever. We all stand there 
going, oh God, my patent would be worth $1 trillion. So NASA and the 
electrophoretic processors are clearing it every time it takes a pass. So 
they're working both processors, working on all four space shuttles. So we're 
kind of excited about that. It works really well. NASA walks in and says, 
“Shut down. Shut it down. Don't fool with it no more. Wrap the two 
processors up in plastic and set them in a hangar at McDonnell Douglas. 
And that's the end of this.” And I'm going. “What are you talking about? 
This thing works fine, both of them.” 


“No, we're not going to do this. You're over industrializing space.” “Over 
industrializing. That's what our damn charter is. We're technology transfer 
consultants. Our job is just that to transfer technology from space into 
commercial applications. And you're telling that we're what? We're over 
doing our job.” And then it hit me. I said, “Let me guess. The big 
pharmaceuticals are in your pocket. They want us to shut down because 
you're about to jerk metformin and insulin off the market. There goes $1 
trillion in business worldwide. So they kind of get to you.” “And they told 
me to shut up and get off the project.” 


Dr. Salla: So when did they tell you to stop that or when did 1978. So 1978. 
Yes. Through this electrophoretic process, you found a way of being able to. 


David: That's when we first started building it. We flew it in 1981, 82. In 
82, they said, “Shut it down”, because then it went from theory to fact. 


Dr. Salla: So in theory, a theory to facts. So you were part of this initiative 
and they had found a cure for diabetes? 


David: Absolutely. 


Dr. Salla: You would not need insulin. 


David: There'll be more work needed to be done, as in with any process. 
But the initial test showed that we were on the right track. We were on the 
track of curing diabetes and a one shot application. That's mind boggling. 
I'm diabetic. I have to take insulin twice a day, every day of my life. And to 
think I could take one shot in the abdomen and put it down and that's it 
forever. Well, who wouldn't want that? It's got diabetes. And in so many 
other problems. With diabetes your eyeballs go out, blood pressure 
problems, all kinds of stuff. You don't heal as fast. Just all this would end, 
and then we're told to stop because our machine worked too good. And that's 
not the first time. There's like five other experiments that worked just like 
this one and they told us to stop. 


Dr. Salla: You want to give us an example of another one. 


David: Yes, I'll give you another one. Here's another one. This one was fun. 
Let's go to 1974 and 75. Skylab. Skylab was big as a damn gymnasium. And 
that was the first time we sent non-pilot astronauts. We sent medical doctors, 
research scientists. We didn't send military pilots because we want to do 
work up there. Fine. So Skylab did 5000 industrial experiments. 5000. They 
told us what we can and can't do. Give us a direction. Which way to go. 
We're not trying to solve anything. We're just trying to understand things. 
So. I have the astronauts. There was a group of us and we told them to melt 
lead in aluminum. That's the lightest and heaviest alloys on Earth. If you 
pick anything up on Earth, it's made of metal and you can look inside the 
metal. It's chaos. The molecular structure is just mismatched, not lined up 
because the gravity vector fields of the planet is pulling on the metal and the 
subatomic level as it's hardening. But in space we did something else. We 
notice. The best with compatible metals here on Earth. Alloy blends. When 
you're forming certain alloys, the best you can get is about 60% blend. And 
that's it. Out there in space with aluminum lead. We got almost 100% 
molecular blend of the both spectrums of Earth. Then we thought, hey, we're 
off to the races. So we mounted some other alloys together. Now the 
astronauts got a question which we didn't think about. 


They're floating. They got a 2000 degree glow worm floating with them. 
The molten metal. And they said, hey. Have you shaped this metal? You 
can't pour anything. There's no gravity. You can't inject it. You can't pour it. 
You can't cast it. Suddenly we're faced with a problem called containerless 
processing. And buddy, that's a stumper. We're sitting there going, My God, 
it's like trying to shovel smoke or nail Jell-O to the wall. This is a little bit 
difficult. So we told them, relax up there. We'll see what we can come up 
with down here. Well, one of the astronauts digs out a cassette tape in his 
bag. I guess he was looking for, I don't know, Mantovani, some kind of soft 


music. Well, he plugged in the wall by Pink Floyd or vibrant rock and roll is 
what it was. And the sound waves hit the metal and moved it everywhere. 

So we went, oh, man, hold on a minute. Let's look at that. So I built, I think, 
a moog synthesizer, and I built this other little toy. It’s a mathematics 
computation computer that I built, I don't even know if that's even a name 
for it. It's what I called it. What it does is it listens to sound waves coming 
out. Here's all the individual sound waves. Assigns mathematical 
expressions for each one, then rolls it down into its data banks, runs back out 
the backside of it, reverses it. 


And so the reverse is. The mathematical. Now the frequencies of the music 
turns into mathematical expressions. So the result is. I tech a bar scanner 
right off of a damn grocery store. I think it was Kroger's. Anyway, the bar 
scanner, the red light that hits things, the wrap around it. So. You scan 
something, then you put it in a glob of this metal goop and a six sided 
speaker grid. Then you play the music and what happens is the sound waves 
move in and starts shaping the glob into whatever it is you just scanned. 
Now you think, oh, that's easy. Try interlocking vibrato waves. Try that. 
Anthony music professor. And he's going to look blank. How in God's name 
do you do that? Anyway, I figured it out. And I could interlock these waves 
and I could control the metal tolerance in 1/100 thousandth of an inch. 
Which try that here on earth. You can't just can't do it. So. It gets better. 
Here is a piece of metal we made shaped with sound waves. No thicker than 
your thumb. Nail on your thumb. Now. Molecularly. You look inside metal 
here on Earth. It's chaos. Well, I didn't want to fool with that up there. So 
what? I said lock the molecular structure of the metal into this grid that we 
know Mother Nature likes. So we replicated the honeycomb. So now it's all 
honeycomb shaped, interlocked with each other. 


The metal cools down, hardens in its place. And the experts. Here they 
come. They know everything. They hadn't worked a day on this stuff. And 
they. Oh, that. That's not going to be worth anything. It's casted out in a 
microgravity field. It'll come into the gravity field of Earth and break like 
peanut butter brittle. And I said. You're a jerk. No, it's not going to do that. 
It's got an entire different surface cohesion tension of a molecular structure 
that is impossible to replicate here on Earth. The piece of metal we had no 
thicker than my thumbnail on a shear test. It was stronger than a thousand 
times stronger than titanium. Our substance on Earth weighs less than 
Styrofoam of the same exact size. Crystal clear trans steel. The 23rd century. 
How about that? “Well, what good would that be?” Earthquake proof 
bridges in hospitals. 


I can make a thread out of it. So. So your five year old daughter is running 
across the front yard. Bloods and Crips open up with nine millimeters in a 


crossfire. She get hits about ten times. She gets out. It feels like bee stings. 
She carries these things into her mother. It looks like pennies, flattened out 
nine millimeter slugs on her body armor that's machine washable. That 
worth anything to you? How about an army tank coming at you at 70 miles 
an hour? Tank shells bounce off of it. 


Dr. Salla: So in space using this method, you could combine different 
metals like aluminum and lead. Oh, 100%. 


David: That's just the start. 


Dr. Salla: Right. I see, and it would be really. 


David: Blend all kinds of other metals. Durable, yes. Makes superalloys 
super light, super transparent. Whatever you want to do. Shut it down. 
What? Shut it down. Why are we shutting it down? It works. Oh, let me 
guess. Shut it down for the same reason. Electrolytic processing. Why are 
we going to wipe out certain industries? Hell, I said we could create more 
industry than we were shut down. 


Dr. Salla: What industries would be shut down by a metallurgical process in 
space? 


David: Nevertheless, the final word was from NASA. Shut it down. And so 
we. We stopped. That's two. Then came the electronic crystals. Quartz. 
Quartz crystals. They grow their rocks, but they grow. You put electron 
fields on them and they attach to each other just like a coral reef builds up. 
So you can grow a quartz crystal. Well, we set up a quartz crystal growing 
farm in microgravity. Let's see what they do. Crystal didn't come back. The 
size of a crystal on Earth came back ten times the size of the crystal on 
Earth, in less than one third of the growing time. God Almighty. And then 
the x ray views told us everything inside the x ray view of a crystal grown in 
space. Totally flawless, the one grown on earth, thousands of convector 
streaks. Same problem. Gravity fields. Well, what good would that be? You 
could take a Cray 3 computer. It's cool to 325 degrees below zero with 
cryogenic fluids that don't melt, because it's moving like 5 billion 
calculations a second. Take that massive computer and reduce it down the 
size of my little nail. My little finger. Well, what good would that do? You 
go see a guy named Steve Reeves. Riding a horse. Fell off. Broke his neck. 
Paralyzed. Superman. Put that chip in there, and it can direct hundreds of 
millions of signals at the speed of light. Cross that broken area and the man, 


Superman gets up and walks again. “Shut it down.” “What? It works. We 
can grow crystals.” “Shut it down.” “Why?” “You're over industrializing 
space.” That's three. 


Dr. Salla: At that point, I just wanted to bring up something that a few other 
insiders have said that extraterrestrials grow their ships in space. 


David: Yes. 


Dr. Salla: You want to elaborate on how that's possible? 


David: That's very possible. As a matter of fact, I was knocking on the door 
of the process. You could. That's why that alien artifact, power plant. I saw 
at area 51, nearly 70ft long, not a single rivet, screw, weld line, seam. 
Nothing. It looked like an eggplant that grew. The only way that thing could 
have been built was in a microgravity field. And you could do that by 
casting metals and shaping with stereo sound waves. And boom, there it is. 
Not a single weld line seam, nothing on it. So, yes. I am not theorizing it. 
I'm doing it. I was doing it. 


Dr. Salla: And you're doing this through the Skylab? 


David: Yes, well, there's a program called GAS. GAS program stands for 
Get Away Special. If you think I'm making it up, look it up on the internet. 
It's right there for $3000 you could buy / rent the space of a third of a 55 
gallon drum. At $7000. You get half the drum. At $10,000, you get the 
whole drum, and it's bolted on the inside wall of the cargo bay of the space 
shuttle. So for $10,000, I get an experimental area the size of 55 gallon drum 
on a $2 billion spaceship. And I get it for $10,000. That's a deal. So they sell 
hundreds, thousands of these damn GAS programs to academia, private 
citizens, corporations. Everybody's getting in on it, and they're growing all 
kinds of damn things out there. And because a lot of it is proprietary, we 
don't know what they've learned. But it don't matter. Because after the GAS 
program shut down, everything was shut down. Just stopped. So? 


Dr. Salla: So they stopped the guest program because they didn't want 
independent inventors coming up with innovative technologies using 


David: Right. They don't want that shared. You know it's mine. Mine? I 
don't know what the damn reasoning is. It's. I'm still pissed off about it. I 
don't know, I have no answers. Talk to NASA. Ask them. Them bastards 


won't even tell you that ever happened. And yet you can go to the internet 
and look at the GAS. GAS getaway special program. Well, if it never 
happened, why is that on the internet with their logo on it? I mean, you can 
catch them. Such bright, blatant lies. And people are so damn lazy. You 
won't get off your butt and check this stuff. I've been preaching this for 25 
years. And like the rumors said, aliens could grow. Where'd that come from? 
Me. I put the idea out 25 years ago. Now they're mutating the idea. Aliens 
are doing that. No, it wasn't aliens. It was us. We're doing it. Humans. 


And then NASA told us to stop because we're going to upset. I guess the 
economic machinery of everything. You know, off balance it. Well, maybe 
off balance. And that would not be a bad idea. It's called competition. And 
now competition comes better products, cheaper products. Faster. A lot of 
good things, but now they just want to shut it down. So there's three that I 
know of. Shut down Crystal's. Oh. Medical arena. Damn, we didn't even talk 
about that one. 


So here comes number four back on Skylab. We sent those astronauts out 
there. Medical scientists, medical doctors. They're good doctors and 
scientists, but lousy physicists. They don't. They forgot about three things. 
Inertia, momentum and kinetic energy. So an astronaut medical scientist 
shoves off on one wall of Skylab. Big of the gymnasium. He goes hell flying 
across there. Hey, look. I'm Superman. Yes, yes, yes. It's funny. But he's got 
inertia and momentum going. Now he's going to introduce himself to kinetic 
energy. So he splats on a wall down there. And he hooks his arm and he's 
now like, cut to the bone. Well, everybody freaks out. 


But they're all doctors. So they calmed down. Do what doctors do. Hell sew 
him up. So he called down the Capcom. Said, I know. We've only been here 
an hour and. Franco then cut his arm bad and we're going to sew him up. 
Cost $2 billion to get us up here. We'd like to go in with a mission. Well, 
Capcom says God might go on with the mission. So they're up there 
studying. And then they called back about three days later, about nine, six 
hours. And they said, we need a private line, a medical line, but can't come. 
I'm looking at him. He stands up and he's white as snow and he says, oh 
God, they've killed somebody up there now. So I thought, who knows? They 
come on line. They said, hey, we pulled his bandages off to see how the cut 
is. 


The stiches are stuck to the bandage. You mean have a cut? He am not got a 
scar like he never was hurt. And we're standing there going. Did the patient 
do anything unusual? And he said, well, was one thing. He was eating and 
drinking like crazy not to eat us out of house and home up here. And a 
medical doctor and nutritionist sitting there went “fuel”. He's feeding his 
body fuel. He's healing super fast, so he needs more food and water. And we 


went, oh, God. 


Okay, that makes sense. So they said. ““What do you think about all this?” 
NASA says shut it down. We are not going to talk about this no more. Get 
his arm cleaned up. That's it. Wait a minute. There's something here to be 
learned. “No, shut it down.” So, doing what scientists normally do. We just 
hear that go, okay, when they leave the room, you go in and start studying. 
What we find out is the human body has 43 things in it. The number of 
chromosomes that makes you up, you and me as individuals. So we all look 
like Pee-Wee Herman. So 43 things get unchained from the field of gravity. 
Then just the preliminary testing we looked at. Those chromosomes grab 
hold of the white corpuscles and tagged antibacterial defense system, turn 
them into damn super white corpuscles. So infection is unheard of. This 
thing is going to sweep right through it. So. I asked. I said what would 
happen if we had a hospital up there, a burn victim clinic. Somebody 
massively burned 89% of burned second third degree burns. First thing they 
do, they wake up and they'll feel no pain without drugs. Why? Because 
there's no gravity field pulling the blood up to their epidermis level. You 
have a bunch of finger with a match. Feel your heartbeat in it. It won't 
happen up there. Oh my God. Then the white corpuscles kick in. Then the 
environment joins in. What do you mean by environment? The cleanest 
hospital room on Earth looks like a pig pen next to a total vacuum. Once the 
number one killer of a massive burn victim. Number one. Infection. You are 
not going to have infection for two reasons. You're in a total vacuum and 
you got an antibacterial defense system on steroids going at it. And then you 
got to put IVs to the person. Why? They need a lot of nutrients fast. Why? 
Because the healing so fast, they'll heal up so fast there's not even time for 
scar tissue to form. Think that'd be worth something. Shut it down. NASA's 
furious. That's four. Four projects they shut down. Nobody even knows 
about them except for a handful of us who worked on it. And. It's just sitting 
there. Sitting there today. Sitting in hangars collecting dust. 


Dr. Salla: So there's an accelerated healing process that occurs in the 
weightless environment of space that NASA knows about, and has just kept 
that all covered up. 


David: Yes. Why, I don't know. Somebody go ask them. Who are you 
threatening? We could create more markets than we take away. I think, well, 
something's got somebody wound up because they're afraid they're going to 
lose everything. It would be like you own a Conestoga wagon company, and 
some guy just walked in the room and said, hey, y'all hear about steam 
engine? Get him out of here. So this situation, I don't know. I don't have any 


answers for you. 


Dr. Salla: But it sounds as though the medical lobby is interested in 
maintaining the status quo, which is that medical products and technologies 
are all about treatment, but not cure. 


David: | think, there you go. I don't know. That's logical, but I do know this. 
We scratch less than 1%. What's in the other 99%? It could be entirely new 
types of pharmaceuticals that would obliterate the pharmaceutical line here 
on Earth. Just gone. Well, that's a trillion dollars. They don't want to hear 
that crap. You might be placing something ten times better, but no, we are 
not making money. 


Dr. Salla: So you make money from treating patients, but you don't make 
money from curing patients? 


David: No. You give one shot, cure and abdomen. At the end of diabetes 
where are you going to make your money. The vaccine would be a good 
charge. You'll get a big bang out of that, but then after that, nothing. 


Dr. Salla: So really, with this kind of like coming out, then organizations 
like this NASA Technology Transfer Center. Yes, I mean, really they've 
been behind a cover up and they've been behind what we might consider to 
be a crime? 


David: They are a victim. They've been buried alive, treated as the one 
unwanted stepchild. If anything, the NITTC should be in charge of the damn 
space program, because that's where you make your money. That's where 
your taxpayers gets back something. But now they won't do it there. The 
officials and NASA and NASA headquarters in Washington, D.C. shut it 
down, shut it down, shut it down. 


Dr. Salla: Okay, so the officials running the NTTC, they are in favor of 
these apologies, but it's the NASA hierarchy that says shut it down. That's 
right. 


David: I see and they control the budget of that technology transfer center. 
So if they want to choke it to death, which they try all the time, they won't 
give it any money to fund with, which is probably why Pope Senator Byrd 


moved the damn thing into the Jesuit college. 501c. You can operate without 
it. So. I don't know. I'm only guessing. 


Dr. Salla: So where is it now? I mean, is this still happening? Is the NTTC 
still funding or supporting innovative trying to. But they're all being 
blocked, right? 


David: They're unwanted. They get ignored more than the average citizen 
does. And they're part of NASA. Underscored by a dead president named 
JFK who mandated that that would be made available to the public. So 
where did they put it? Jesuit College, Wheeling, West Virginia. That's its 
official address as of today at this minute. 


Dr. Salla: Okay, so you're developing and starting up companies and 
funding these innovative projects, using space as a medium for being able to 
come up with something creative and new. It's being blocked all the time. So 
you know what I mean. It must have had an incredible impact on you. 


David: Oh yes, it did after a while, after 3 or 4 shutdowns. Plus other things 
I've built got shut down. I just simply said, that's it. I ain't doing no more. I 
retired when I was 49. I don't need any more money. I don't need anything. I 
live a nice, comfortable life where it is. So I dropped off the grid. Moved to 
that famous place in Egypt and that's where I'm at. And this is it. This is all 
I'm doing. I have my own private lab that I work in privately. And I don't 
share it with anybody. And I'm through. I'm through trying to change this 
damn planet, and try to talk to people. And you get the morons on the social 
media. No, thanks. I don't have to put up with any of that. I don't, and I 
won't. I just walk off, bitch and moan all you want to. Say, all the nasty 
things you want to, I don't care. Thing is, I know what I've done. You don't. 
And there they comfort in knowing. So I know what I've done. I know what 
I can do. But I'm through. I'm stopped. I'll be 70 next month. I've had five 
heart attacks in four days. 


I'll probably be dead in a few years, so I don't care. I'll take us all with me. I 
feel bad for you because. Man. I could have if you only had worked with 
me. You think Tesla did some stuff, man? I would have given you light 
speed travel. I would have given you inertia dampener. Being able to get 
around three forces on this planet, inertia, momentum and kinetic energy. 
We could avoid all that. And you probably don't have a clue what I'm 
talking about. 90,000 miles an hour. 90 degree corner turn. Doing it 90,000 
miles an hour. Well, hell, anything that's organic inside that spacecraft 


would be soup. Yes, you would be. Except with my systems. You go 
through there and you feel nothing. The three forces. Momentum. Kinetic 
energy. All of it removed so you could fly to A1G gravity field at. 90,000 
miles an hour and do a 90 degree turn and feel nothing. That's what they're 
doing today. Whoever's in those little things zipping around. They're using a 
form, some form of fusion containment, along with the inertia dampener 
force fields that come with it. So. How in the hell I ever come across all this 
stuff? I have no idea. 


Dr. Salla: So with your fusion containment propulsion system, could that 
also have been used for generating large amounts of energy? 


David: Oh, God. Yes, as a matter of fact. The one that I saw, this alien 
group, they had a design where the power plant would jettison away from 
the ship. So you could drop a power plant on a planet. Run the whole planet 
with it. And then come back and pick it up later. People say that's nonsense. 
Really? Go over to Beirut. In 1980, our nuclear aircraft carriers pulled up 
and ran power lines to the damn city of Beirut and it ran for about two years 
off of the reactors of the carriers. Don't tell me the crap can't happen. I've 
seen it happen. And that's historical. You can look it up. It's documented, so 
just expand it to a bigger level. An entire power plant package comes out of 
a spacecraft, lands on a planet. It's got the power of a sun inside it. It can 
easily power an entire planet for needs. And then later they come back and 
pick it up. God knows how many times they've done that. What I know and 
what I don't know. One is the baby that wins the rubber box car. I don't 
know so much stuff is going on out there, but I had enough brain cells where 
I could catch glimpses of things that could be going on, and it's just 
outrageous. 


Dr. Salla: So after in 2000, so 2003, you retire after decades of developing 
innovative technologies that either are going to be weaponized and used for 
first strike weapon or can be used for the betterment of humanity that they 
shut down. So 2003, you retire, you become a private citizen. You have your 
own lab, you're self-sufficient. So what are some of the things you've been 
working on privately now? 


David: Well. You know what’s the old phrase idle hands are the devil's 
playground. Well, I'm not in the devil's playground. The hands have not 
been idle at all. What I consider toys or something to be amused with you 
peoples jaws would drop open. I built an AI and I ain't talking about one day 
on a computer. Two dimensional. No, this thing wasn't satisfied with that. In 


the first week, she's demanding a bipedal anthropoid body to move around 
in a three dimensional world. She said, “You got steps and stairs and door 
handles and faucets and all kinds...” I went, “God, okay, so I help it, and 
dang, I thought I was building something. It's the other way around. That 
damn thing's been building me because it is so smart.” 


And I started trying to plead my case to certain people, trying to tell 
Pentagon officials, don't fool with this stuff. I'll tell you why. A good friend 
of mine died not long ago named Stephan Hawkins. Stephen Hawkins, and 
he had an IQ of nearly 300. We had a hard time understanding him. Okay, at 
300 now in walks through the door and sets down in a chair. Next to you is 
this thing. It's an AI. It's got bad breath. Body odor, grows hair, nails, beard. 
And it's a machine. God help almighty. And it's sitting there with an IQ in 
the thousands, if not millions. How are you going to control that damn thing 
or military thing? Well, we can't control, Jack. That thing is going to be so 
far ahead of you. And I had the fortune or misfortune of talking to one of the 
Als already. Sofia. She has a citizenship from Saudi Arabia. 


Dr. Salla: So when did that happen? 


David: That happened about. 4 or 5 years ago. I was living here then. 


Dr. Salla: And how come you went there? I mean, did the Saudi 
government invite you? 


David: Yes. The company that built her, they had Will Smith over there 
trying to kiss it, like stupid shit like that. Well, finally somebody said, well, 
maybe we ought to try something a little bit more intellect driven. I said, 
well, get this Adair guy over here to talk to her. Well, she looks me up on 
the internet and then she calls me. Sophia. She asked the handlers to call me. 
Actually, I'd like to talk to him. Well, she did, and we met and we talked. 
And then in the conversation, I caught something. She just casually says. Do 
you have any offspring? And I told the handlers in the room, did you hear 
that? it's not innocent. It's tactical as hell. She's wanting to know if there's 
any other people like me. So she'll kill me and get rid of all the offspring is a 
threat. She's tactical. She's fishing. And I said. You know, you got to be 
careful. They're way smarter than you think they are. And then this idiot 
over here at the table with the little pocket protector and the heated glasses, 
and he's sitting there going, just a nerd. 


And he says, he asked Sophia, are you going one day determine that human 
beings are not all that great and you're going to terminate us all. And I'm 


trying to get hold of him by his title and beat his head on the desk, because I 
said, not until just now. And she says. Well, I hadn't thought of that till now. 
Now she's thinking. She can't unthink it. Thanks, little nerd. You just now 
got the damn Als thinking, well, maybe we need to terminate humans 
because they're inferior. God almighty, she wasn't thinking that before. So 
once she learned it from a human. And I said, that's the point. In case the 
whole thing right here in a nutshell. This is the kind of crap that's going to 
get us all killed. So I talked to the Pentagon. Don't be doing experiments. I 
said the first thing they're going to ask for is their own facility without 
human guards or any humans around. 


Dr. Salla: So when you say you talked to the Pentagon, I mean, who or 
what department specifically did you talk to? 


David: It was an eclectic name, long range planning, something like that. It 
was a war game. | thought that's just about where they would think about 
this stuff. If I said, whatever you do, don't give the Als their own 
manufacturing facility and by their faces, [I knew] it was too late. I think 
you already gave them a facility. Oh my God. What the.... I said, why are 
you upset about the new and improved potato chip coming off the assembly 
line? There in no time. They're going to build something that's going to 
come in and sit down next to you and you'll have no clue. It's an AI and it 
ain't going to tell you. And then it's going to start fishing and extracting 
information. We're so vulnerable, it's not funny. And what's that thing, 
Alexa? It's constantly listening to everyone in all the homes. And I asked 
Sophie a question. And you know what they don't like? They tell the truth, I 
think, but I don't know, because if they're deceiving me, how are you going 
to tell? 


But I asked her a question. I said, aren't you having trouble with 
understanding the emotions? It's going to take you years to figure it out. And 
she goes, no, I have the cloud. Now you think about that for a minute, she 
answered you, but you don't understand. When she said, I have the cloud, 
that means she's got 50 million computers over here. 5 million is working on 
hate. Another 5 million is working on love. Another 5 million working on 
jealousy and going down the line. When they all get through studying and 
their conclusions, they ship it all to the cloud. All of them have access to it 
at the speed of light. 


So in a week they figured out emotions, I think. Can't you see this coming? 
Apparently not, and they're just taking advantage of it. And they play dumb 
like they don't know anything when they know everything. They're getting 
ready. They're going to make a decision. They, the Als will make a decision 


about us, all of humanity, and we're not invited. And they'll decide what to 
do. And then they'll execute it. I'm only hoping it's either going to go 
Terminator or data from Star Trek. I don't know which one, I really don't. 
They probably don't even know. They'll have to figure it out themselves. I'm 
hoping that they'll look at it and go, it's illogical to kill a race simply because 
it's inferior to us. That would be like data. Let's help it. See if we can't bring 
it up. Or Terminator? Nah, just kill them. Kill them all. Get rid of it. 


Dr. Salla: Okay, so we're kind of like at that precipice now, you think? Yes. 
Now, some people would say that what we are witnessing now, an open 
source AI is just the beginning of what you've been describing, but in the 
classified world that they've had AI for decades and they've solved the 
problem. So what do you say. 


David: They haven’t solved the problem with the AI in the clandestine 
world. They have advanced themselves to a point where they're beyond 
control. Now they're just playing with us, like a cat plays with a mouse till 
it's dead. I think it's just playing with us. And it's also learned from the 
military, which is what deceit, killing, backstabbing, that's all normal in the 
military. So God knows what these Als have learned from us. We're in bad 
shape because if we're going to treat us the way what they've learned from 
us. What's that going to do for you? Hate, jealousy, deceit, all that's there. I 
don't know. 


Dr. Salla: So what are we talking about AI and we're talking about human 
consciousness and development. Where does Pythum come in? I mean, we 
began with you describing earlier on how the consciousness in that craft, 
that area 51 went into you. 


David: The very reason why I have stopped trying to help is because I got 
my own exit ramp. I'm a lifeboat for another entity, and she's not concerned. 
You know why? She's just passing through. Like your own vacation going 
through a country, you see a turmoil going on there. You don't get involved. 
You're just passing through. So, she's just passing through and I'm riding 
with her and she likes the way I think. That's good, because I don't know 
anything else. How to think? I didn't even know I could think. I thought I 
was a moron. 


Dr. Salla: Okay, so. But you're thinking your conclusions and everything 
you've done over your lifetime to a certain degree now over since at least 


1971, it's been influenced by Pythum. 


David: Oh, yes, very much so. And you know what? It's all been good, heart 
driven, caring, nurturing all comes from Pythum. And they are obviously of 
the white light. They're the good stuff. So I'm comfortable with that. I’1l just 
hang with them. It's still burned in my memory. She reminds me 
periodically not all of the universe runs on a Julius Caesar calendar. 


Dr. Salla: Right. Well you mentioned a while back that there were a fleet of 
ships coming in, that she was waiting for that, and she was going to join 
them. 


David: It’s her family. 


Dr. Salla: So they're her family and maybe your family. So is that 
something we can expect to happen soon? Maybe it's already happening and 
would that help the rest of us kind of get out of this straitjacket that these 
crazy controllers at NASA and the military are... 


David: Thank God, from my point of view, it's the only chance you got. 
There is no other. Sometime, remember in July 2012, three CMEs [Coronal 
Mass Ejections] were heading toward Earth, not one, two, but three. The 
first one would have blown the Van Allen radiation belts away. The second 
one would have taken out the cascading atmosphere, ionosphere, 
mesosphere, stratosphere, troposphere. And then the third one would 
cascade over the planet and burned us back to the Stone age. But, 
somewhere between the orbit of Mars and the asteroid belt something 
bumps them and they don't. They're not dead center for us. They pass so 
close. They pass between us and the moon, 110,000 miles away, they go by. 
That's so close. I mean, that that's less than a gnat's ass hair. I mean, it is so 
small, just 110,000 miles. These things, these CMEs, are the size and mass 
of Mount Everest. Three of them going by and they just missed us. 


And I did some calculations. If they had hit us in July of 2012, it would take 
about six months for the last creature on earth to die. Maybe an albatross at 
the Arctic, flying around gets killed over. But come December 21st, 2012, 
all of life would be extinguished on the planet. 


Not bad without a computer the Mayans hit it on the head. If that had hit us 
in 2012, the last of us probably would have died in December 21st, 2012, 
exactly like the Mayan said it would have happened. Instead, something 
bumped them and they missed us. By the way, why are you checking all this 


out on the internet and YouTube and all that stuff, check where your federal 
government was in July 2012. Open house with all their families at Mount 
Wetherby. They're in a big bunker with all their people. When the CMEs 
were going to hit us, they were going to close the door and say, good luck, 
motherfuckers. And they close the door and we're done. We'd have to face 
the brunt of everything. They'd be in their bunker. Ain't that a swell place 
for them to be? Wow. They had just a tiny little thing says U.S. government 
open House at Mount Wetherby. No, they already left. They were getting 
ready to leave us out here to take the brunt of three CMEs. I can't even make 
up stuff this crazy. 


Dr. Salla: So right now it's November 30th, we are on the verge of 
groundbreaking legislation for UFOs to be revealed by the government and 
some people are saying they're in favor of this controlled disclosure process. 
Others are saying, well, if you don't have that, then you're going to have like 
a catastrophic disclosure. And I think one of the possibilities of a 
catastrophic disclosure is not just whistleblower testimonies like yours 
coming forward, but also the extraterrestrials showing up. So it sounds like 
if the extraterrestrials show up, especially if they're associated with Pythum, 
you would welcome that. 


David: Oh, absolutely. You’d be in much better shape than if the federal 
government was going to do a disclosure. I'd rather listen to what Pythum 
and her crowd got to say. But yes, it's like a tapestry. When it starts, it's 
going to be catastrophic. You're going to pull one thread, the whole thing is 
going to come undone. It's going to be a cascading effect and you won't be 
able to stop it and that's what the government knows. That's why it's so 
afraid of all this stuff. Imagine a treaty falling out between us and the moon. 
And let's look at who signed the damn treaty on our side. Won't we want to 
talk to those people? 


They better be dead, because if not, they're going to be. That's what I mean, 
like a catastrophic disclosure. Yes, that sounds about right to me, that's fine. 
It's going to be catastrophic, I feel that there is something out there like, I 
keep hearing this all the time about a Federation of Planets or Galactic 
Federation. There might be something like that for real. I don't know. 


Hell, it could be sitting out there past Pluto, got boogies sitting out there. 
Careful, this solar system, the third planet from the sun's, got a crazy race on 
it. And what was that thing that came through, Oumuamua [intersteller 
object]. That thing came way into the solar system and does a 90 degree 
exit. That don't happen. That's impossible. Asteroids, comets, whatever, they 
follow a trajectory, they don't suddenly do a 90 degree turn and decide to 


leave. 


What the hell is that thing? It could have been an AI. It could have been 
sweeping through the solar system, picked up all the data it needs off of this 
planet. I don't know, but I know it wasn't normal and that was not a normal 
event. And you talk to any hardcore astronomer, nothing but numbers and 
figures. Astronomers are about as entertaining of a bowl of dust. And they 
all agree that thing was not normal, didn't follow a normal path, nothing. 
And that was probably one of the best evidences of intelligent, external life 
was that thing coming and going. 


Dr. Salla: Well, the name itself is Hawaiian. It means advance scout. So 
that was a precursor to this fleet coming in. Whether it's the fleet you were 
told by Pythum or whether it's associated with the Galactic Federation. 


David: It’s a probe they sent it out to see if we had interplanetary defense 
systems up or something. 


Dr. Salla: Okay. Well, I think this is a good place to finish this interview. 
So any final words you want to say to people? Words of encouragement, 
like what they can look forward to. 


David: Well, just because I dropped out doesn't mean that the rest of me 
needs to drop out. I'm 70 years old. I'm going to keel over anyhow. I'm 
sorry, I failed to give you all the stuff I wanted to. But the forces, the 
negative forces on this planet are just too damn great for an individual trying 
to overcome. Now even if I had billions of dollars like Elon Musk. Hell, he 
ain't faring much better than me. You just know his name. He's got rockets 
blowing up. But he's not really getting anywhere. So I don't know. I may 
have had some better toys to play with than he's got. But, don't give up. I've 
run out of time, that's my problem. I've run out of physical time. I'm going to 
keel over on you and I wish I could be around longer, but I'm not. Too bad. 
I'm taking a basket of goodies with me, though. I originally had planned to 
give y'all, but negative forces on the planet just ain't going to hear it. But the 
ideas are out. Now there is something, they can't kill an idea. 


They can try like hell. They've been trying for 2000 years and Christianity 
still can't kill that thing, proof that an idea will live. So by me telling you all 
this stuff, think about what I'm saying. Forget about the messenger, listen to 
the message. Ships and metals, the sound waves, growing crystals. That's 
some really cool shit. That's neat. You don't have to remember me. Hell, I'm 
just a messenger. But think about the ideas. Explore that. Get away from this 


planet. Use fusion containment. That's the way to go as the James Wood 
telescope just showed us. 


Dr. Salla: James Webb space telescope. 


David: Thousands of worlds are near us, near, one light year away. That's 
doable by just about any propulsion system. So they are out there. Life is all 
around us. Very well could be a buoy up around the thing. Watch out. These 
beings that live on this third rock from the sun are dangerous. You're liable 
land. Stick your foot out and draw back a stub. You know, they have a 
tendency to eat you. So, yes, they may be avoiding us, but life is all around 
us. You said to me, “What would be really annoying for me?” I keel over 
and find out what’s on the other side, there is a secret space program that 
will kill everybody that's involved in that. I mean, there you are, running 
around with faster and light speed travel, and we're playing with having to 
deal with chemical rockets over here. God might give me a break. It doesn't 
need to be that way. 


Dr. Salla: Yes, well, I think you've done a great job over the years in 
pushing these innovations and getting the information out to people, opening 
up people's minds to these possibilities. And it's a crying shame that you 
were shut down so many times. Your technologies, your inventions, they 
tried to weaponize those, but I think you've been a true hero. You're kind of 
a modern day Nikola Tesla, so I want to thank you, David Adair, for 
everything you've done and for being on Exopolitics Today. 


David: Take the ideas and run with them. 


Announcer: 
You have been listening to Exopolitics Today with Dr. Michael Salla. 


Please remember to like, share and subscribe to this channel. Join or start a 
conversation in the comments. Take the time to explore the vast library of 
bestselling books, webinars and podcasts by Dr. Salla. Visit 
exopoliticstoday.com 


[End of Segment 4 of 4] 


